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UPON THE MODEL OF 


THE NUT-BROWN MAID. 
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HENRY any EMMA; 


A 
FOE M. 


T. . v, to whoſe eyes I bend, at whoſe com- 
mand 

(Tho' low my voice , tho' artleſs be my hand) 

I take the ſprightly reed, and ſing, and play; 


7 Careleſs of what the cens'ring world may ſay > 


ö Nee CLOE , object of my conſtant vow, 
VWilt thou a while unbend thy ſerious brow ? 
1 Wilt thou with pleaſure hear thy lover's ſtrains, 
And with one heav'nly ſmile o'erpay his pains? 


|; No longer shall the Nut-brown Maid be old; 
 FTho! fince her youth three hundred years have 


L At thy deſire, she shall again be rais'd; (roll'd, 


1 And her reviving charms in laſting verſe be prais d. 


No longer Man of Woman shall complain, 
hat he may love and not be loy'd again: 


_ EThat we in vain the fickle ſex purſue , 


Nho change the conflant lover for the new. 
Whatever has been writ , whatever ſaid 
Oc female paſſion feign d, or faith decay'd; 
Mlenceforth shall in my verſe refuted ſtand, ». 
he ſaid to von „or writ upon the ſand, 
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Deign on my work thy influence to diffuſe, 


That once was EMMA'S , has adorn'd thy face 


4 HENRY AND EMMA. 
And while my notes to future times proclaim 


Unconquer'd love, and ever-during flame; 
O faireſt of the ſex ! be thou my Muſe : 


Let me partake the bleſſings I rehearſe, 
And grant me love, the juſt reward of verſe. 
As Beauty's potent Queen, with ev'ry grace 


And as her ſon has to my boſom dealt * 
That conſtant flame, which faithful HENRW felt. 3 
O let the tory with thy life agree; Aa 
Let men once more the bright example ſee; | 
What EMMA was to him, be thou to me, 5 
Nor ſend me by thy frown from her I love, 
Diſtant and ſad, a banish'd man to rove. 

But oh! with pity long intreated crown (one 
My pains and hopes; and when thou ſay'ſt that C 
Of all mankind thou lov'ſt; Oh! think on me ( 


W ; alone. |  Þ 
HERE beauteous Is1s and her husband Tan | 7 
With mingl'd waves for ever flow the ſame, : 


In times of yore an ancient baron liv'd ; 3 4 
Great gifts beſtow'd, and great reſpect receiv'd, 1 
When dreadful EDWARD with ſucceſsful care 2 


” Wil 
Led his free Britons to the Gallic war; = 
This lord had headed his appointed bands, fu 
In firm allegiance to his King's commands; 4 = 


And (all due honours faithfully diſcharg'd) _ * A; 
Had brought back his paternal coat enlarg 1 


A POEM. 1 


ich a new mark, the witneſs of his toil, 
And no inglorious part of foreign ſpoil, 

From the loud camp retir'd and noiſy court, 
In honourable eaſe and rural ſport , | 
The remnant of his days he ſafely paſt ; 

Nor found they lagg'd too flow, nor flew too faft , 
He made his wish with his eſtate comply, 
Joyful to live, yet not afraid to die. 

One child he had, a daughter chaſte and fair, 
His age's comfort, and his fortune's heir. 
They call'd her EMMA; for the beauteous dame 
Who gave the virgin birth , had born the name, 
The name th indulgent father doubly lov'd ; 
For in the child the mother's charms improv'd. 
Yet as when little, round his knees she play'd; 
He calPd her oft in ſport his Nut-broun Maid : 
The friends and tenants took the fondling word; : 
As ftill they pleaſe, who imitate their lord: 
Uſage confirm'd what fancy had begun: 
ME "& The mutual terms around the lands were 


is QF T77T 


J known 
1 And Emma and the eee Maid were one. | 
As with her flature, ſtill her charms encreas'd; 
© WF Thro' all the iſle her beauty was confeſs'd. 


Oh! what perfections muſt that virgin share, 

Who faireſt is eſteem'd, where all are fair ? 

From diſtant shires repair the noble youth, 

And find, report for once had leſſen'd truth. 

7 * vonder firſt, and then by Paſſion movd, 
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In gentle verſe the witty told their flame, 


And EMMA, of mankind, muſt love but him 


Still to the glade, where she has bent her way, z ; 


65 HENRY AND E MM A; 


They came; they ſaw; they marvel'd; and thegs | 
By public praiſes, and by ſecret fighs (levi. 
Each own'd the general pow'r of EMMA's eyes, . | 
In tilts and turnaments the valiant ſtrove, 

By glorious deeds, to purchaſe EMMA's love, 


And grac'd their choiceſt ſong with EMMA's name. 

In vain they combated , in vain they writ : 

Uſeleſs their ſtrength, and impotent their wit. 

Great VEN us only muſt direct the dart, 

Which elſe will never reach the fair one's 
. + > - Walks; 

Spight of th' attempts of force, and ſoft effects 

of art. 
Great Venus muſt prefer the hee one: 
In HENRY's cauſe her favour muſt be shown: 


alone. 

While theſe in public to the caſtle came, 
And by their grandeur juſtify'd their flame; 
More ſecret ways the careful HExRT takes; 
His ſquires, his arms, and equipage forſakes : 
In borrow'd name, and falſe attire array'd, 

Oft he finds means to ſee the beauteous maid. 

When EMMA hunts, in huntſman's habit dreſt, 
HENRY on foot purſues the bounding beaſt. 

In his right hand his beachen pole he bears : 
And graceful at his fide his horn he wears. 


3 A POEM. | 7 
VWith knowing skill he drives the future prey. 
* X Bids her decline the hill, and shun the brake 
And shews the path her ſteed may ſafeſt take. 
Directs her ſpear to fix the glorious wound; 
Pleas'd in his toils to have her triumph 


| _ crown'd, 
ne. And blows her praiſes in no common ſound. 

A Falcner HExRT is, when EMMA hawks: 
With her of tarſels, and of lures he talks. 


VU pon his wriſt the tow'ring Merlin ſtands ; 
I | Practis'd to riſe , and ſtoop, at her commands, 
And when ſuperior now the bird has flown , 
And headlong brought the tumbling quarry down; 
23 Vith humblerey'rence he accoſts the fair; 
And with the honour'd feather decks her hair. 
Vet ſtill, as from the ſportive field she goes, 
HFis down - caſt eye reveals his inward woes. 
And by his look and ſorrow is expreſt, 
A nobler game purſu'd than bird or beaſt. 
A Shepherd now along the plain he roves; 

And, with his jolly pipe delights the groves. 
The neighb'ring ſwains around the ſtranger 
J r to admire, or emulate his ſong : ( throng , 
' HY While, with ſoft ſorrow , he renews his lays, 
. Nor heedful of their envy , nor their praiſe, 

But ſoon as EMMa's eyes adora the plain, 

His notes he raiſes to a nobler ſtrain, 
With dutiful reſpect and ſtudious fear; 

1 eſt any careleſs ſound offend her ear. 

: | A 4 
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8 HEN RT AND EMMA. 
A frantic Gipſey now, the houſe he haunts, 
And in wild phraſes ſpeaks diſſembled wants, 
With the fond maids in palmiſtry he deals: 
They tell the ſecret firſt, which he reveals; 
Says who shall wed, and who shall be beguil'd ; 
What groom shall get, and ſquire maintain the 
child. | | 

But when bright EMMA would her fortune know 
A ſofter look unbends his op'ning brow. 

With trembling awe he gazes on her eye; 

And in ſoft acceats forms the kind reply ; 

That she shall prove as fortunate as fair; 

And HyMEN's choiceſt gifts are all reſerv'd for her. 
Now oft had HENRY chang'd his fly diſguiſe, 
Unmark'd by all, but beauteous EMMA's eyes: 
Oft had found means alone to ſee the dame, 

And at her feet to breathe his am'rous flame; 

And oft the pangs of abſence to remove 

By letters, foft interpreters of love: 

Till time and induſtry (the mighty two 

That bring our wishes nearer to our view) 
Made him perceive, that the inclining fair 

- Receiv'd his 'yows with no reluctant ear; 

That VExus had confirm'd her equal reign, (pain, 
And dealt to EMMA's heart a share of Henry's 
While Curip ſmil'd, by kind occaſion bleſs'd, 
And, with the ſecret kept, the love increas'd; 
The am'rous youth frequents the filent groves ; 
And much he meditates, for much he loves, 
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A POEM. 


He loves: 'tis true; and is belov'd again: 
| Great are his joys: But will they long remain? 


EMMA with ſmiles receives his preſent flame; 


But ſmiling , will she ever be the ſame ? 
Beautiful looks are rul'd by fickle minds ; 


ö And ſummer ſeas are turn'd by ſudden winds, 
Another love may gain her eaſy youth: 


(truth. 


Time changes thought; and flatt'ry conquers 


O impotent eſtate of human life! 


Where hope and fear maintain eternal ftrife 


9 Where fleeting joy does laſting doubt inſpire; 
And moſt we queſtion, what we moſt deſire. 


Amongſt thy various gifts, great heav'n, beſtow 


2X Our cup of love unmix'd ; forbear to throw 
1 Bitter ingredients in; nor pall the draught 
With nauſeous grief; for our ill- judging 1 
F © Hardly enjoys the pleaſurable taſte | 


Or deems it not fincere; or fears it cannot laſt, 
With wishes rais'd, with jealouſies oppreft , 


1 (Alternate tyrants of the human breaſt) 
A Buy one great trial he reſolves to prove 
The faith of Woman, and the force of love. 


If ſcanning EMMA'sS virtues, he may find 


That beauteous frame incloſe a ſteady mind, 


Hell fix his hope, of future joy ſecure; 
And live a ſlave to Hrmen's happy pow'r. 
4 But if the fair one, as he fears, is frail ; 
Mf pois'd aright in reaſon's equal ſcale, 
Light fly her merits, and her faults prevail; 4 


Az 
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16 HENRY AND EMMA. 


The latent miſchief from his heart to tear , 
Reſume his azure arms, and shine again in war, 
South of the caſtle, in a verdant glade, 
A ſpreading beech extends her friendly shade: 
Here oft the nymph his breathing vows had heard; 
Here oft her ſilence had her heart declar'd. 
As active ſpring awak'd her infant buds, 
And genial life inform'd the verdant woods; 
HENRY, in knots involving EMMA's name, 
Had half expreſs'd, and half conceal'd his flame 
Upon this tree: and as the tender mar 
Grew with the year, and widen'd with the bark; 
VENus had heard the virgin's ſoft addreſs , 
That, as the wound, the paſſion might increaſe, 
As potent Nature shed her kindly show'rs , 
And deck'd the various mead with op'ning flow'rs; 
| Upon this tree the nymph's obliging care 
Had left a frequent wreath for HENRT's hair: 
Which as with gay delight the lover found ; 


His mind he vows to free from am'rous care 1 | 


Pleas'd with his conqueſt , with her preſent 


crown'd , 
Glorious thro'all the plains he oft had gone, 
And to each ſwain the myſtic honour shown : 1 
The gift ſtill prais' d, the giver ſtill unknown, 

His ſecret note the troubled Henry writes; 
To the known tree the lovely maid invites: 
Imperfe& words and dubious terms expreſs , 
That unforeſeen miſchance diſturb d his peace; 


1 
2 


4 


3 
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That he muſt ſomething to her ear commend, 
On which her conduct, and his life depend. 
Soon as the fair one had the note receiv'd; 
The remnant of the day alone she griev'd : 
For diff' rent this from ev'ry former note, 
Which VENus dictated, and HENRY wrote; 
Which told her all his future hopes were laid 
On the dear boſom of his Nut-brown Maid, 
Which always bleſs'd her eyes, and own'd her 
pow'r 3 
And bid her oft adieu , yet added more. 
Now nightadvanc'd. The houſe in ſleep were laid, 
The nurſe experienc'd, and the prying maid ; 


And laſt that ſprite , which does inceſſant haunt 


The lover's ſteps, the ancient maiden aunt, 

To her dear Henry EMMA wings her way. 

With quicken'd pace repairing forc'd delay. 

For love, fantaſtic pow'r, that is afraid 

To ſtir abroad *till watchfulneſs be laid; 

Undaunted then, o'er cliffs and valleys ftrays 

And leads his vot'ries ſafe thro' pathleſs ways. 

Not ARGuUs with his hundred eyes shall find, 

Where Cur1D goes; tho' he poor guide is blind. 
The Maiden firſt arriving , ſent her eye 


, To ask, if yet its chief delight were nigh : 


With fear, and with defire , with joy and pain 
She fees, and runs to meet him on the plain. 
But oh ! his ſteps proclaim no lover's haſte : 


On the low ground his fix d regards are caſt; 


A 6 
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His artful boſom heaves difſembl'd ſighs; 
And tears ſuborn'd fall copious from his eyes. 
With eaſe, alas! we credit what we love : 
His painted grief does real ſorrow move 
In the afflicted fair; adown her cheek 
Trickling the genuine tears their current break. 
Attentive ſtood the mournful nymph : the man 
Broke ſilence firſt: the tale alternate ran. 


MAM. 


8 „O tell me, haſt thou felt a pain, 
EMMA, beyond what woman knows to feign? 
Has thy uncertain boſom ever ſtrove | 
With the firſt tumults of a real love ? | 
Haſt thou now dreaded, and now bleſt his ſway, 
By turns averſe, and joyful to obey ? . 
Thy virgin ſoftneſs haſt thou e' er bewail'd 1 
As reaſon yielded,and as love prevail'd ? 3 
And wept the potent God's reſiſtleſs dart, 
His killing pleaſure, his ecſtatic ſmart, 
And heav'nly poiſon thrilling thro' thy heart? 
If ſo, with pity view my wretched ſtate; 

At leaſt deplore , and then forget my fate 
To ſome more happy knight reſerve thy charms ; # 
By fortune favour'd, and ſucceſsful arms : 9 
And only, as the ſun's revolving ray 1 
Brings back each year this melancholy day, 0 : 
Permit one ſigh, and ſet apart one tear, F 
To an abandon' d exile's endleſs care. 1 
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n. 13 
For me, alas! out- caſt of human race, 
Love's anger only waits, and dire diſgrace; 
For lo! theſe hands in murther are imbru'd; 


WE Theſe trembling feet by juſtice are purſu'd : 
Fate calls aloud, and haſtens me away; 

A shameful death attends my longer ſtayx; 
And I this night muſt fly from thee and love, , 


Condemn'd in lonely woods, a banish'd man to 
rove. | 
| EMMA. 
What is our bliſs, that changeth with the moon; 
And day of life, that darkens ere tis noon? 


| What is true paſſion, if unbleſt it dies? 


And where is EMMA's joy, if HENRY flies? 

If love, alas! be pain; the pain I bear, 

No thought can figure, and no tongue declare. 

Ne' er faithful woman felt, nor falſe one feign'd 

The flames, which long have in my boſom 
reign'd: | 

The God of love himſelf inhabits there , 

With all his rage, and dread, and grief, and care, { 


His complement of ſtores, and total war. 


O] ceaſe then coldly to ſuſpect my love 


And let my deed at leaft my faith approve. 


Alas! no youth shall my endearments share; 
Nor day nor night shall interrupt my care; 
No future ſtory shall with truth upbraid 

The cold indiff'rence of the Nut-brown Maid: 
Nor to hard banishment shall HExRT run; 


14 HENRY AND EMMA. 


While careleſs EMMA ſleeps on beds of down. 
View me reſolv'd , where-e'er thou lead'ſt, to go 
Friend to thy pain, and partner of thy woe; 
For J atteſt fair VEN Us, and her ſon, 

That I, of all mankind, will love but thee alone. 


HENRY, 


Let prudence yet obſtruct thy vent'rous way; 
And take good heed, what men will think and ſay: 
That beauteous EMMA vagrant courſes took; 
Her father's houſe and civil life forſook : 

That full of youthful blood, and fond of man, 

She to the wood-land with an exile ran. 

Reflect, that leſſen d fame is ne'er regain'd ; 

And virgin honour once, is always ftain'd: 

Timely advis'd, the coming evil shun : 

Better not do the deed, than weep it done. 

No penance can abſolve our guilty fame; 

Nor tears, that wash out fin, can wash ou 

shame. | 

Then fly the ſad effects of deſp'rate love; 
And leave a banish'd man thro lonely woods to 

| rove. 


EMMA. 


Let EMMA's hapleſs caſe be falſly told 

By the rash young , or the ill-natur'd old : 

Let ev'ry tongue its various cenſures chuſe ; 
Abſolve with coldneſs, or with ſpite accuſe : - 
Fair truth at laſt her radiant beams will raiſe 3 


[ 


4 


it 
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And malice vanquish'd heightens virtue's praiſe, 
Let then thy favour but indulge my flight; 

O! let my preſence make thy travels light 
And potent VENUS shall exalt my name, 


Above the rumours of cenſorious fame: 
Nor from that buſy demon's reſtleſs pow'r 


Will ever EMMA other grace implore, 
Than that this truth should to the world be 
known : 


That 1, of all mankind, havelov'd but thee alone, 


HENRI: 


But canſt thou wield the ſword, and bend the 
With active force repel the ſturdy foe? (bow? 
When the loud tumult ſpeaks the battle nigh, 
And winged deaths in whiſtling arrows fly; 
Wilt thou, tho' wounded, yet undaunted ſtay, 
Perform thy part, and share the dangerous day? 


2 Then, as thy ſtrength decays , thy heart will fail, 
Thy limbs all trembling, and thy cheeks all 


pale; 


Wich fruitleſs ſorrow , thou, inglorious maid , 
VWilt weep thy fafety by thy love betray'd : 


Then to thy friend , by foes o'er-charg'd , deny 
Thy little uſeleſs aid , and coward fly : 


hen wilt thou curſe the chance that made thee 


love | 
\ banish'd man, condemn'd in lonely woods to 
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With fatal certainty THALESTR1S knew 
To fend the arrow from the twanging yew : 
And great in arms, and foremoſt in the war, 
BexnDucCAa brandish'd high the Brizish ſpear, 
Could thirſt of vengeance, and defire of fame 
Excite the female breaſt with martial flame? 
And shall not love's diviner pow'r inſpire 
More hardy virtue, and more gen'rous fire? 

Near thee, miſtruſt not, conſtant I'll abide, 
And fall, or vanquish, fighting by thy fide. 
Tho' my inferior ſtrength may not allow, 
That I should bear, or draw the warrior bow ; 
With ready hand, I will the shaft ſupply, 
And joy to ſee thy victor arrows fly. © 
Touch'd in the battel by the hoſtile reed, 


Should'ſt thou (but Heaven avert $5) choutd9 


thou bleed, 


To ſtop the wounds my fineſt lawn I'd tear; (hair: 
Wash them with tears, and wipe them with my 
Bleft, when my dangers and my toils have shown, 
That I, of all mankind, could love but thee alone. 


„„ 


But canſt thou, tender maid, canſt thou ſuſtain 
Afflictive want , or hunger's preſſing pain? 
Thoſe limbs, in lawn and ſofteſt silk array'd, 


From ſun-beams guarded, and of winds afraid; 


Can they bear angry Jove ? Can they reſiſt 
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The parching dog- ſtar, andthe bleak north-eaſt? 
When chill'd by adverſe ſnows, and beating rain, 
We tread with weary ſteps the longſome plain; 
When with hard toil we ſeek our ey'ning food, 
"WF Berries and acorns, from the neighb'ring wood; 
And find among the cliffs no other houſe , 
But the thin covert of ſome gather'd boughs z 
wilt thou not then reluQant ſend thine eye 
Around the dreary waſte ; and weeping try 
'2 ( Tho' then, alas! that trial be too late) 
Io find thy father's hoſpitable gate, | 


- . 22 
. 


4 And ſeats, where eaſe and plenty brooding fate? 


=& Thoſe ſeats, whence long excluded thou muſt 
That gate, for ever barr'd to thy return: ( mourn 2 
Wilt thou not then bewail ill-fated love, (rove? 
And hate a banish'd man, condemn'd in woods to 


EMM 4. 


Thy riſe of fortune did Ionly wed , 

From its decline determin'd to recede ? 

Did J but purpoſe to embark with thee , 

On the ſmooth ſurface of a ſummer's ſea; 
While gentle ZEPHrns play in profp'rous gales, 
And fortune's favour fills the ſwelling ſails : 
But would forſake the ſhip, and make the shoar, 
PVhen the winds whiſtle, and the tempeſts roar 2 
No HENRT, no: one ſacred oath has ty'd 

Pur loves; one deſtiny our life shall guide; 


Por wild, nor deep our common way di vide. 
YN | 
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n HENRY any EMMA; 
| When from the cave thou riſeſt with the day; 
To beat the woods, and rouſe the bounding prey: 
The cave with moſs and branches F'11 adorn, 
And chearful-fit , to wait my lord's return. 
| And when thowfrequeat bring'ſ the ſmitten deer; | 
(For ſeldom , archers ſay , thy arrows err) 
Tl fetch quick fewel from the neighb'ring wood, 
And ſtrike the ſparkling flint, and dreſs the food: 
With humble duty and .officious haſte, | 
Tul cull the furtheſt mead for thy repaſt : . 
The choiceſt herbs I to thy board will bring; 
And draw thy water from the fresheſt ſpring 2: _ 
And when at night with weary toit oppreſt, 
Soft ſlumbers thou enjoy ſt, and wholeſome reſts 
Watchſul III guard thee, and with midnight prayer | 

Weary the Gods to *r thee in their care 
And joyous ask at morn's returning ray, . 
If thou haſt health, and I may bleſs the day. 
My thought shall fix, my lateſt wish depend 
On thee, guide, guardian, kinſman, father, friend : 
By all theſe ſacred names be HEnry known 8 I. 
To EMMA's heart: and grateful let him own, {| 
That she, of all mankind, could love but him ( 
alone, 

HE NR V. 

Vainly thou tell'ſt me, what the woman's care 
Shall in the wildneſs of the wood prepare: 
Thou, ere thou goeſt, unhappyeſt of thy Kind} 
Muſt leave the habit, and the ſex behind. 


; A POEM. — . 2 
No longer shall thy comely treſſes break | 
In flowing ringlets on thy ſnowy neck 


Or fit behind thy head, an ample round, 


In graceful breeds with various ribbon bound? 
No longer shall the boddice aptly lac'd, 15 
From thy full boſom to thy flender waiſt, 

That air and harmony of shape expreſs, 

Fine by degrees, and beautifully leſs: 

Nor shall thy lower garments artful pleat, 


From thy fair ſide dependent to thy feet, 


Arm their chaſte beauties with a modeſt pride, 
And double ev'ry charm they ſeek to hide. ; 
Th' ambroſial/plenty of thy shining hair 

Cropt off and loſt, ſcarce lower than thy ear 


Shall ſtand uncouth: a horſe-man's coat shall hide 


Thy taper shape, and comelineſs of fide: (knee 
The short trunk-hoſe shall show thy foot and 
Licentious, and to common eye: ſight free: 


And with a bolder ſtride, and looſer air, 


Ming!'d with men, a man thou muſt appear. 

Nor Solitude, nor gentle peace of mind, 
Miſtaken maid , shalt thou in foreſts find : 
Tis long, ſince CYNTHIA and her train were there: 
Or guardian Gods made innocence their care. 
Vagrants and out- laws shall offend thy view 2 
For ſuch muſt be my friends, a hideous crew 
By adverſe fortune mix'd in ſocial ill, 


Train d to affault, and diſciplin'd to kill: 
Their common loves, a lewd abandon d pack, 


The beadle's lash ſtill flagrant on their back: 
By ſloth corrupted, by diſorder fed, | 
Made bold by want, and proftitute for bread: 
With ſuch muſt EMMA hunt the tedious day , 
Aſſiſt their violence, and divide their prey: 


With ſuch she muſt return at ſetting light, 


Tho' not partaker, witneſs of their night. 

Thy ear, inur'd to charitable ſounds , 

And pitying love, muſt feel the hateful Wunde 
Of jeſt obſcene, and vulgar ribajdry | 

The ill-bred non; and the Jewd reply; 
Brought by long habitude from bad to worſe, - 
Muſt hear the frequent oath, the direful curſe, - 
That lateſt weapon of the wretches war-, 

And blaſphemy , ſad comrade of deſpair. [ 
Now, EMMA, now the laſt reflection make, ö 
What thou would'ſtfollow, what thou muſt forſake; 
By our ill-omen'd ſtars, and adverſe heav'n, 

No middle object to thy choice is given. 


Or yield thy virtue; to attain thy love; (rove. 


Or leave a banish'd man, condemn'd in woods to 


E M M 4. 


O O Grief of heart! that our unhappy fates 


Force thee to ſuffer what thy honour hates : 
Mix thee amongſt the bad; or make thee run 

Too near the paths, which virtue bids thee Shun, 
Yet with her Henry till let EMMA go; 
With him abhor the vice, but share the woe: 


Es. P 


A POEM. 


And ſure my little heart can never err 
Amid the worſt ; if HExRT ſtill be there. 


Our outward ac is prompted from within; 


And from the ſinner's mind proceeds the fin; 
By her own choice free virtue is approv'd;' 
Nor by the force of outward objects neg 
Who has aſſay'd no danger, gains no praiſe. 
In a ſmall iſle, amidſt the wideſt ſeas, 


In vain the ſyrens ſing , the tempeſts beat: 


Triumphant conſtancy has fix d her feat: Er; 1 


Their flatt'ry she rejects, nor fears their threat. 


For thee alone theſe little charms I dreſt: 
Condemmn'd them, or abſolv'd them by thy teſt, 
In comely figure rang'd my jewels shone , 

Or negligently plac'd for thee alone : 
For thee again they shall be laid aſide; 


The woman, HENRY, shall put off her pride 
For thee: my cloaths, my ſex, exchang d for thee, | 


I'll mingle with the people's wretched lee; 

O line extream of human infamy ! | 

| Wanting the ſciſſors, with theſe hands Ill tear 
(If that obſtructs my flight) this load of hair, 
Black ſoot, or yellow walnut shall diſgrace 
This little red and white of EMMA's face. 
Theſe nails with ſcratches shall deform my 
Leſt by my look, orcolourbeexpreſs'd (breaft, 
The mark of ought high-born, or ever better 
| dreſs d. 


. in this commerce, under this diſguiſe, 0 


22 HENRY AND EMMA, 
Let me be grateful ſtill to HExRI's eyes; 


My fate 1 can abſolve, if he shall own, 


Loft to the world, let me to him be known: 1 


That leaving all mankind, I love but him alone, J 


H E NR F. 


O wildeſt thought of an abandon'd mind! 
Name, habit, parents, woman left behind, 

Ev'n honour dubious, thou preferr'ſt to go 

Wild to the woods with me: ſaid EMMA ſo? 

Or did I dream what EMMA never ſaid? 

O guilty error! and O vretched maid! 
Whoſe roving fancy would reſolve the ſame IJ 
With him, who next should tempt her eaſy fame; 
And blow with empty words the Nt | 

flame. 


Now why should doubtful terms thy mind per- 


Confeſs thy frailty, and avow the ſex: (plex? 
No longer looſe deſire for conſtant love ( rove. 
Miſtake ; but ſay,'tis man with whom thou long'ftto 


E M M 4. 
Are there not poiſons, racks, and flames, . 


ſwords; 
| That EMMA thus muſt die by Slane words? 


But mangle and dis joint this brittle frame! (fame. 
More fatal HExRI's words; they murder EMMA's 


Vet what could ſwords or poiſon, racks or flame, 5 | 5 


* 
And fall theſe ſayings from that gentle tongue, 
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Where civil ſpeech, and ſoft perſuaſion hung; 
Whoſe artful ſweetneſs and harmonious ftrain , 
Courting my grace, yet courting it in vain, 
Call'd ſighs, and tears, and wishes to its aid; 5 
And, whilſt it HEnKY's glowing flame convey'd, | 
Still blam'd the coldneſs of the Nut-brown Maid? 
Let envious jealouſy , and canker'd ſpight 5 
Produce my actions to ſevereſt light, | : 
And tax my open day, or ſecret night. 
Did e'er my tongue ſpeak my unguarded heart 
The leaſt inclin'd to play the wanton's part? 
Did e'er my eye one inward thought reveal, 
Which angels might not hear, and virgins tell? 
And haſt thou, HENRY, in my conduct known 
One fault, but that which I muſt ever own, ! 
That I, of all mankind, have lov'd but thee alone? J 
XF. 

Vainly thou talk ſt of loving me alone: 
Each man is man; and all our ſex is one. 
Falſe are our words; and fickle is our mind: 1 
Nor in love's ritual can we ever find 1 
Vows made to laſt, or promiſes to bind. 

By nature prompted , and for empire made, 
Alike by ſtrength or cunning we invade: 
When arm d with rage we march againſt the foe g 

We lift the. battel-ax , and draw the bow : oh 
When fir d with paſſion we attack the fair, 
Deluſive fighs and brittle vows we bear 


24 HENRY AND EMMA, 
Our falshood and our arms have equal uſe; 
As they our conqueſt, or delight produce. 9 

_ The foolish heart thou gav'ſt, again receive, 9 
The only boon departing love can give. 
To be leſs wretched , be no longer true; 

What firives to fly thee,why' Should'ſt thou 

75 purſue . 
Forget the preſent flame, indulge a new. 
Single the lovelieſt of the am rous youth, - ” 
Ask for his vow ; but hope not for his trun. 
The next man (and the next thou shalt believe) 
Will pawn his Gods, intending to deceive; - 


Will kneel, implore , perſift , ee and ( 


leave. 
Hence let thy Curin aim his arrows right; 1 


Be wiſe and falſe, hun trouble, ſeek delight; 4 


Change thou the firſt , nor wait thy lover's 
a flight. 


Why should ſt thou weep? let nature e our 165 


caſe, 6 | 
I faw thee young, and Dir; 3 . 'd the chaſe 

Of youth, and beauty: I another ſaw 

Fairer, and younger: yielding to the law .. 


Of our all-ruling mother, I purſu d . 


More youth, more beauty: bleſt viciſſitule!? 


My active heart till keeps its priſtine flame; 


The object alter d, the deſire the ſame. 


This younger fairer pleads her rightful charms * 


With preſent pow r compels me to her arms. 


= 
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we SMC 3n 
And much I fear, from my ſubjected mind 
( If beauty's force to conſtant love can bind) 
That years may roll, ere in her turn the me 34 
Shall weep the fury of my loye'decay'd;- | |; 
And weeping follow me, as thou doſt now 552 
With idle clamours of a broken vox. 
Nor can the wildneſs of thy wishes err 
So wide, to hope that thou may'ſt live with her. 
Love, well thou knowꝰſt, no mn n allows: 
CUPID, averſe rejects divided vows :. ' _ - * 
Then from thy foolish heart, vain maid » remove | 
An uſeleſs ſorrow , and an ill-ftarr'd love; | 
leave me, with the fair, at large in woods 7 
to ro V. tm e bp 25544 b 
eee 
Are we in life thro one great error led a 
ls each man perjur'd, and each nymph 3 
Of the ſuperior ſex art thou the worſt > | | 
Am Iof mine the moſt compleatly curſt 2 
Vet let me go with thee; and going prove, 
| From what I will endure, how much I love, 
This potent beauty, this triumphant fair, 
5 This happy object of our diffrent care, 


Fer let me follow; her let me attend, 


A ſervant; (she may ſcorn the name of friend). 
What she demands, inceſſant I'll prepare: 
III veave her garlands; and I'll pleat her hair: 
Þy buſy diligence shall deck her board; 
| 5 


82 HENRY AND EMMA. 
- (For there at leaſt I may approach my lord ) 


His ſervant's abſence ;z with dejected eyes, 
Far TIl recede, and ſighs forbid to riſe. 
Yet when increaſing grief brings flow diſeaſe; 
And ebbing life, on terms ſevereas theſe, F 
Will have its little lamp no longer fed; 
When Hewar's miſtreſs shows him EMMA dead: 
Reſcue my poor remains from vile neglect: 
With virgin honours let my herſe be deckt, 
And decent emblem; and at leaſt perſuade 
This happy nymph , that EMMA may be laid, 
Where thou , dear author of my death, whats i 
With frequent eye my ſepulchre may ſee. 
The nymph amidſt her joys may haply enen 
One pious figh , reflecting on my death, 
And the fad fate which she may one day prove, 
Who hopes from 'Htnar's vows eternal love. 
And thou forfworn, thou cruel, as thou art, 
If Emma's image ever touch'd thy heart; 
Thou ſure muſt give one thought, and drop one 


And when her HzwryY's ſofter hours adviſe f. | 


To her, whom love abandon'd to defpair; (tear 


Bid it in laſting characters be known, 
That, e rer et peur | 


HENRY. 145 


| 214 chk JovE ; eee Withers PA 
And thou , bright maid, believe me, whilt Tear x 


To her, who dying, on the wounded ſtone J 
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J ad ted „ fon} had 
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No time, no change, no future flame shall move 


The welt-plac'd baſis of my lafting love. 

O powerful virtue! O victorious fair! 4; 
At leaſt excuſe à tryal too ſevere: | . 
Receive the triumph, and forget the war. 

No banish'd man, condemn'd in woods to rove, 

Intreats thy pardon, and implores thy love: 
No purjurd knight defires to quit thy arms, 
Faireft collection of thy ſexe's charms, 
Crown of my love, and honour of my youth 2 
HExRT, thy HEN RT, with eternal truth, 1 
As thou may'ft wish, shall all his life r 
And found his glory in his EMNMA's joy. 

In me behold the potent EDGAR's. heir, 


IIluſtrious earl: him terrihle in war 


Let Loyre confeſs, for she has felt his ſword , 
And trembling fled before the British lord. 17 
Him great in peace and wealth fair Deva knows; 
For she amidft his ſpacious meadows flows; 
Inclines her urn upon his fatten'd lands 


And ſees his num'rous herd imprint her ſands. 


And. thou, my fair, my dove, shalt raiſe ty, 
| thought 


To greatneſs next to empire ; chate be ms 


With ſolemn pomp to my paternal feat; 
Where peace and plenty on thy word shall wait. 
Muſie and ſong shall wake the marriage-day: 'y- 
And while the prieſts accuſe the bride's 48267 | 
Myrtles and roſes shall obſtruct her way. 

B 2 
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Le doubts and fears, and all that know to move x 


Scatter d by winds recede, 1 wild in — 4 


Sire of her joy, and ſource of her delight; 1; 
O! wing'd with pleaſure take thy happy flight, ( 
And give each future morn a der ar er 3 


And anxious jealouſy's corroding ſmart ; 


> HENRY AND EMMA; 


Friendship shall ſtill thy evening feaſts-adorn ; 
And blooming peace shall ever bleſs: thy morn, 
Succeeding years their happy race shall run «i 1 
And age unheeded by delight come on; 


While yet ſuperior love shall mock his powr: 
And when old TIIIE shall turn the fated hour, 
Which only can our well-ty'd knot un fold; 

What reſts of both, one ſepulchre shall hold. 


Hence then for ever from my EMM As breaſt 
(That heav'n of ſoftneſs, and that ſeat of reſt/ 


Tormenting grief, and all that trouble love, 


. | Baile im a 


O day the faireſt {ure that ever roſe! 
Period and end of anxious EMMA's woes 


white. 


| | Yet tell thy votary , e 8 of * 6 


HENRT, my HExRT, will he never wand 
Will he be ever kind, and juſt, and good? 
And is there yet no miſtreſs in the wood? 


*. 


None, none there is: the thought was rash and 


A falſe idea, and a fancy'd pain. (vain; 
Doubt shall for ever quit myiſtrengthen d heart, 
2250 


My life ſubſervient only to thy joy z- - © 145 


K orn. 
Nor other inmate shall inhabit there, 


But ſoft belief, young joy, and pleaſing" care. : 


Hence let the tides of plenty ebb and flo, 
And FoRTUuNE's various. gale unheeded blow. 
If at my feet, the ſuppliant Goddeſs ſtands , * 


And sheds her treaſure with unweary'd hands; 
Her preſent favour cautious I'll embrace, > 


And not unthankful uſe the proffer'd grace: 


If she reclaims the temporary boon, 


And tries her pinions, flutt'ring to be gone; 


Secure of mind ll obviate her intent, 

And unconcern'd return the goods she lent. 
Nor happineſs can I, nor mifery- feel, 

From any turn of her fantaſtic wheel: 


Eriendship's great laws, and love's Cupetior pow'rs | 


Muſt mark the colour of my future hours. 
From the events which thy commands create, = 


J muſt my bleflings or my ſorrows date; 
And Hewsy's will muſt dictate Emaa's fate. 


Vet while with cloſe delight, and inward pride, 


(Which fromthe world my careful ſoul Shall hide ) 
I ſee thee, lord and end of my deſire, | 
Exalted high as virtue can require 

With pow'r inveſted, and with pleaſure chear 4. 
Sought by the good, by the oppreſſor fear'd ; 
Loaded and pleſt with all the affluent ſtore, 
Which human vows at ſmoaking Shrines implore 3 
Grateful and humble grant me to nen 
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30 H EN RT AND E M M A. 
And at my death to bleſs thy kindneſs shown - 
To her, who of mankind could love butthee alone, 


7 91 


6 chus Wir inen pair e ald 5 
Joyful above them and around them play'd 
Angels and ſportive Loves , a numerous crowd: 
Smiling they clapt their wings, and low they 
They tumbled all their little quivers oer, (bow'd: 
To chuſe propitious shafts, a precious ftore: 
That when their God should take his future darts, 
To ſtrike (however rarely) conſtant hearts, 1 
His happy skill might proper arms employ, 
All tipt with pleaſure, and all wing d with joy: 
And thoſe, they vow'd, whoſe lives should imitate 
Theſe lovers conſtancy, should share their fate. 
The Queen of beauty ſtop'd her bridled doves; 
Approv'd the little labour of the Loves); * 
Was proud and pleas'd the mutual vow to hear; 7 
And to the triumph call'd the God of war: * 
Soon as she calls, the God is always near. 
Now Mans, she ſaid, let FAME exalt her voice; 
Nor let thy conqueſts only be her choice: | 
But when she fings great EDWARD from the field 
Return'd , the hoſtile fpear and captive shield ( 
In ConcorD's temple hung, and Gallia taught: 
| no yaeldt:: £1 
And hen, as prudent SATURN shall complear 
The years defign'd ro perfect Britain's tate, _ 
The ſwift· wing d pow r shall take her trump ag ain, 
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To fing her fav'rite Anna's wondrous reign 0 
To recolle& unweary'd MARLBRO's toils, 


Old Rurus' hall unequal to his ſpoils; ' 


The Hritish ſoldier from his high command 
Glorious, and Gaul thrice vanquish'd by his hand: 
Let her at leaſt perform what I deſire; 
With ſecond breath the vocal braſs inſpire ; 
And tell the nations in no vulgar ftrain , 
What wars I manage, and what wreaths I gain, 
And when thy tumults and thy fights are paſt; 
And when thy laurels at my feet are caſt, : 
Faithful may thou, like British HExRT prove; 
An EMMa-like let me return thy love. 

' Renown'd for truth, let all thy ſons appear; 
And conſtant beauty shall reward their care. 
Mars ſmil'd, and bow'd: the CYPRIAN deiry 


Turn'd to the glorious ruler of the sky; 


And thou, she ſmiling ſaid, great God of days 


And verſe, behold my deed, and fing my praiſe 0 


As on the British earth, my fav'rite iſle; 
Thy gentle rays and kindeft influence ſmile , 
Thro' all her laughing fields and verdant groves ; 
Pro-claim with joy theſe memorable loves. 


From ev'ry annual courſe let one great day , 


To celebrated ſports and floral play 

Be ſet aſide ; and in the ſofteſt lays 

Of thy poetic ſons, be ſolemn praiſe, 
And everlaſting marks of honour paid, 


Jo the true Lover , and the Nut-brown Maid, 


B# 


THE 


Nur. BROWN MAID. 


A Poem writen three hundred years ſince. 


The 3 1 of this ancient ballad * 
always. recommended i it to readers of taſte, norwiths © 
ftanding the ruſt of antiquity which obſcures the ; 
fiyle and expreſſion. Indeed if it had no other merit, 
than the having afforded the ground-work to Prior's } 
_ Hewny and EMMA , this ought to ae it from E 
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THE 


NUT-BROWN MAID, 


B. i ;1 
DE it * or wronge , theſe men amongs EN 


On wymen do complayne ; „ 1 


Affyrmynge thys, how that it is | N . 
A labour ſpent in vayne, : A 
To love them wele ; for never a dele | 


They love a man agayne: 


For lete a man do what he can, 


Theyr favour to attayne; 
Yet, yf a new do them-perfue,, Sten m 
Theyr fyrſt true lover than 121 
Laboureth for nought; for from her dee 
He is a banishyd man.. 1. 15 


7 * 


3 Tux NUT-BROWN MAID. 


I ſay not nay, but that al day 
Ho It is bothe wryt and ſayd, 
That woman's fayth is, as who ſayth, 
All utterly decayd: | 
But nevertheleſſe ryght good vytneſſe 
N In thys caſe myght be layd, 
'® That they love trewe, and contyne we, 


Record ee . 
Whych from her love, (whan her to prove, | 


He came to make hys mone ) 
Wolde not depart ; for in her herte 
She lov'd but Kym alone. | 


Than betwayne- us, let us dyſcuſs, 
What was al the manere, 
Betwayne them two; we WI alſo 1 
1 Tele al the peyne and fere 
That she was in. Now 1 begyn, 
So that ye me anſwere. 
Wherefore alle ye, that preſent be , 3 
I pray ye gyve an eare. 


MAN. 


I am the id 21 come by arghe, | 
As ſecretas I can {IP 
. 22 

NONE S c ; 


- 2 1 


* 1475 BOT 227 
FOMAN. 


And I your yl for to fulfyl 
In this wyl not refuſe 3: / 
Truſtynge tos hewe, in wordys fewe , 
That men have an ylle uſe, 
(To theyr own shame) wWymen to blame, 1 
And cauſeleſſe them accuſe : 9 
Therefore to you Iaaſwere now , 
Alle wymen to excuſe: 
Myne owne herte dere, wyth you wing a here? 
I pray you, telle anone; 
For in my mynde, of al mankynde, 
| I love but you alone. 


1 M C10 75 = GOT * 
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7 


It ſtandeth ſo; a dede is do,. 
Wherefore moche harme shal 18 
My deſteny is for to dx 
A shamful dethe, I trowe: 
Or els to flee: the one muſt be: 
None other way I kno we, 
But to wythdrawe;as an out we 
And take me to my bowe. fs 
Wherefore adyewe, myne owne herte _— So 
None other rede I cany | 
For I muſt to the grene wode go, 
Alone, a banishyd man. 1 SEAS 
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36 TE NUT-BROWN MAID; 
OMA N. 


O Lorde! what is thys worldys blyſs , b 
That chaungeth as the mone? 
My ſomers day, in luſty may, 1 


Is derked before the none, 
I here, you ſay, farwell: nay, nay; 

We departe not ſoo ſone : 
Why ſay ye ſo? whyder wyl ye go? 
Alas! what have ye done? * 
Alle my welfare to ſorrow and, care 

Sholde chaunge, yf ye were gone; 
For in my mynde, of al mankynde, 

I love but you alone. 


= > ora; 


I can beleve , it shal you greeve , 
And ſomwhat you dyſtrayne ; 
But aftyrwarde, your paynes harde, 
| Wythyn a day or twayne , 
Shal ſone aſlake; and ye shal take 
5 Comfort to you agayne. | 
Why $holde ye nought ? for to make _—— J 
Your labur were in vayne. © 
And thus I do, and pray you too/ - 
As hertely as I can 2471 
For I muſt to the grene wode 89, 
Alone, a n man. 


* 4 A POEM. 
WOMAN. 


Now, ſythe that ye have shew'd to me 
The ſecret of your mynde ; 
Ishal be playne to you agayne , 
Lyke as ye shal me fynde. 
Sythe it is ſo that ye wylgo, 
I wolle not leve behynde: 
Shal never be ſayd, the Nut-brown Mayd 
Was to her love unkynde, | 
Make you redy; for ſo am I, 
Although it were anone: 
For in my mynde, of al mankynde, 
I love but you alone. 


M A N. 


Yet I you rede, to take good hede , 
What men wyl thynke and ſay; 
Of yonge and olde it shal be tolde, 
That ye be gone away , . 
Your wanton wyl, for to fulfyl, 
In grene wode yon to play; 


And that ye myght from your delyght 


. Noo lenger make delay. 
15 Rather than ye sholde thus for me, 
Be called an ylle woman; 
Yet wolde I to the grene wode go, 
Alone, a banishyd man. 


1 


— — 
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V OM A N. | 


Though i it be ſonge, of olde and yonge ,' 
That I sholde be to blame; | 

Theyrs be the charge, that ſpeke ſo large, 
In hurtynge of my name: 

For I wyl prove, that faythful love 
It is de voyd of shame; 

In your dyſtreſſe, and heavyneſſe, 
To part wyth you the ſame. 

And ſure alle too, that doo not ſo, 
Trewe lovers are they none: 

But in my mynde, of al mankynde, 
I love but you alone. 


M AN. 


1 counceyle you , remember how. ' 


It isno mayden's lawe , 


Nothynge to dout, but to renne out 


To wode wyth an outlawe : 


For ye muſt there, in your hand bere 


A bowe redy to drawe; 


And as a thefe, thus ye muſt lyve 


Ever in drede and awe. 


Whereby to you grete harme myght grow 


Yet I had lever than, 


3 That 1 e eee | 


Alone a banishyd man, 


4 OEM. 
F OMAN. 


FYET: 4 
8 * 4+ 


I thynke not, nay , but as ye ſay, 
| It is noo mayden's-lore;. | 
But love may make me for your ſake ,_ 
As I have ſayd before, | 
To come on fote, to hunte and shote, 2 of 
| To gete us mete in ſtore. 1 
For ſo that I n ⅛ͥ—ͥ—·. ² A TH < 
May have, I ask noo more: 
For whych to parte, It maketh myne berte 
As colde as any ſtoneG. | 
For in my mynde, of al mankynde, 
I love but you alone. 


MAN. 


For an outlawe, thys is the la we, 
That men hym take and bynde, - 
Without pytee, hanged to bee, 
And waver wyth the wynde. v 
YfI had neede, as God forbede ! 5 
Wbt reſcous coude ye fynde? 
Forſothe, I trowe , ye and your bowe 
Sholde drawe for fere behynde, | 
And no mervayle; for lytel avayle 
Pere in your counceyle than: . | 
Wherefore I to the wode wylgo, N 
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| OMAN. 
Ryght wele knowe ye, that wymen be - y. 
But febyl for to fygh tt 


Noo womanhede it is, in deede, 
I To be bolde as a knyght. - 
Yet in ſuch ſere yf chat ye were, 
Wyth enemyes day and nyghht;; 
I wolde withſtande, wyth bowe in hande, 7 
To greve them as I myght: - 
And you to ſave, as wymen have 
From dethe men many one 
For in my mynde, of al a er way 07 409; © 
I love but you alone, : 


0 
*** 

Fett take good heds! for ever L dre des f 
That ye: eoude not ſuſtayne n ad 86 0 : 
The thorney weyes, the depe valeyes, ern 
The ſnowe, the froſt, the rayne, | | 

The colde , the hete. For dry, or wete, | 1 

We muſt lodge on the play neee 

And us above, noon other rofſe 


But 3 brake „bush; or twayn e 
Wye ſone sholde greve you, I en 22 ' at 

And ye wolde gladely than, „ 
That Thad to the grene ag e 10 or TSH T 

Alone a banishyd n. 4-8 ; $3910 


* 


- 


— 


— 


A POEM. 


. - WW Sythe 1 have here been partynere Sth. 
Wyth you of joy and blyſs , 

I muſt alſo,,"parte of your WOW 
Endure, as reſon'is. | 8 

Yet am I ſure of one pleſure; 

And, shortely, it is thys: | 

That where ye be, me ſeemeth, pardy 
I coude not fare amyls. e 

Wythout more ſpeche, I you beſeche , * 

That we were ſoon agoenne 

For in my mynde ; of al mankyade 4 * 
I love but you alone. 0 


M AN. 


Tf ye goo thyder, ye muſt confyder, 524-5 COL 
Whan ye have luſt to dyn, 
There shalno mete be for to gete, 
Nor drynke here, ale, ne wyne; 
Ne shetys clene, to ly betwene, | 
Made of threde and twyne; © 
Noon other houſe, but levys and eres, 80 
To kever your hede and myne. 85 
O myne herte ſwete, thys ylle dyete 5 
Sholde make you pale and wann 
| Wherefore I to the wode wyl go, 7 
Alone, a banishyd man. 


„ 


% 


1 
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| Amonge the wylde dere, ſuch an anden 5 
As men ſay that ye be, 
We may not fayle of good vitayle, 
WVPhere is ſo grete plente. | 
And watyr cleere of the ryvere 
Shal be full ſwete to me: 
Wyth whych in hele, I nn. 
Endure, as ye shal ſe. 
And er we go, a bedde or two 
I can provyde anne "2 
For in my mynde, of al mankynde + 


I love but you alone. 
MA v. 


If ye wyl go wyth me; * Fl 
As cutte your here, up by your ere, 
Your kyrtel ine 
Wyth bowe in hande, for to wythſtande 
Your enemyes, yf nede be: 
And thys ſame nyght, before day-lyght , * 
To wode-warde wyl I flee. | | 
And yf ye wyl al thys fulfyly, = - 
Do it shortely as ye can 
Els wyl Il to the grene wode go. 
Alone, a banishyd man. 


r A POEM. n 143 
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I shal as now do more for ou, 
Than longeth to womanhede, 
To shorte my here, a bowe to A 
To shote in tyme of nedeeQ. 
O my ſwete mother, before alle other, 
For you have I moſt drede: 
But now adyewe! I muſt. enſue 
Where fortune doth me lede. 
Al thys make ye, and let us ove: r Hal 
The day run faſt upone 
For in my mynde, of al mankyade, rec a 30% 
Love but you alone. „ "TEAS ; 


. — * P 4 2 e 
8 PPP 


M A N. 


Nay , nay, not ſo: ye shal not go: 
And I shal telle ye why?: 
Your appetyght is to be get 

Of love, I wele eſpy. / T 3e 8 

For ryght as ye have ſayd to me ac 3] 

In lyke wyſe hardely | | 
Ye wolde anſwere , Wet it were, 
In way of company. A 
It is fayd of olde; ſone hots, fone, codes | 
And ſo is a woman : F' 8811 pt 3h 
Wherefore I to the wode wp 15. 4 1 0 B 
Alone, a banishyd ma. | 


3 
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Ve ye take hede, it is noo neds! ©: 23 1300 
Such wordys to ſay by mee: 
For oſte ye pra d, and longe aſſay „ | 
. Er I you lov'd, par- dy. | Te 4 
| And though that I of aunceſtry 
A baron's daughter bee; Fe | 
Yet have you prov'd, how I you ova, 7 
A ſquyere of low degree; © 
And ever shal, what ſo befal, 
To dy therefore anon 
For in my mynde; of al eee | 
I love but you alone. . 9 0 F 


0 


LS ” — 
c ö 2 * 
* ® 


A baron's:chylde: to be begylde, 
It were a curſed dede:' | 

To be felawe with an outlawe, 
Almyghty God: forbede! 

It bettyr were, the pore ſquyere _ 

Alone to forreſt ſpede; eee 
Than ye-shal ſay, another dax. 
That by that wycked dede 
Je were betrayd.” Wherefore good mayd, ' 
The beſt rede that I can, 

Is that 1 to the grene wode go 
Alone, a banishyd man. 8 „201 


4 A POEM. * 


OMAN. 


Whatſoever hefal, I never halal, 

Of thys thyng you upb ray! 

2 But yf ye go, and leve me Oy Loos wendy” IP. 1 

Than have ye me betretet. 
Remember ye wele, how * ye ele ; 

For yf ye, as ye ſayd, " / 

Be ſo unkynde, to leve behynde 1211 07 Tab :: 5 j 

7 Your love, the Nut-brown rc. oF 1 
A Truſt me truely, that I shal dy Be N 5 

Sone after ye be gone +2 


4 For in my mynde, of ol mankynte, 21 40T 
I love but you alone. l 
M A 10 
ve that e went, ye sholde ns ST 7 


? - 


_ For in the forreſt no,, r 
z I have. pexvey'd'me bt g:maydys eb pie HO 
Whom I love more than . tos 
Another faytere than e er ye Were 5 11 4 
I dare it wele avo-w-e: 5 FE 
And of:you bothe, eche sholde be wrothe 
| Wyth other, as I trowe. 5 
It were myne eſe, to lyve in ORE” 7 on 28 
; So wyl I, 'yf-F eas <- nn wioy 0 
; Wherefore I to the wode-wyl go, wir 1-155, 
Alone, a banishyd mint ird on in: 1 7 ab 
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OMAN. 


Though in the wode, I eee 

Te had a paramourz - | 

Al thys may nought remove my chought, 4 
But that I wyl be your. 

And she $hal fynde me foft and kynde , , 


And curteys every hour, * 


Glad to fulfyl al that she wyl | 
Commaunde me to my pow'r,. 
For had ye loo, an hundred moo; 
Yet wolde I be that one: 


| For in my mynde, eee a ut 1 2 


I love but you ee boy nird > rc 


NUR 


That ye be kynde and trewe; 
Of mayde and wyfe, in all my lyſe, 
The beſt chat ever I knewe. 

Be merey and glad; be no more fad; 
The caſe is chaunged newe; | 
For it were ruthe, that for your tutbe 
| Ye sholde have cauſe to rewe. 

Be not diſmayd; whatſoever 1 ws 


.. To you whan I began: 
I wy] er ith bp wode 803 


» 
„ * «9 4? 
a : ITE 
. . 5 $ a 
* 
* 
- 


"> 


| Myne owne dere love, 1 ſee the prove, 


OMAN. SH 1 


Theys tydyngs be more glad to me, "3713 31537 ; | 
Than to be made a qu ens Mn 


If I were ſure, they sholde m , = 
But it is often ſene, + . 

Whan men wyl breke promyſe, 0 bel. : = 
The wordys on the ſplene. F 


Ye shape ſome wyle, me to begyle 5 
And ſtele fro me, I wenes LE 1 
Than were the caſe worſe than it was; eh 44% | 
And 1 more Woo begone; © | 
For in my mynde, of al waakyaide', ger 
I love but you alone. DS, 


MAN. 


Ye shal not nede further to drede : 
I wyl not diſparage 

You. God'defende ! ſythe you deſcende , 
Of ſo grete a lynage. 

Now undyrſtande, to Veſtmarlande, 
Whych is myne herytage, 

I wyl you brynge; and wyth a rynge, 
B way of maryage 

I wyl you take, and lady make, 
As shortely as I can, 

Thus have ye wone an erlye's ſone, 
And not a banishyd man, 


SS 
PF. 
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4 | AUTHOR, 

I | Here may ye-ſee that wymen "OR 

i : In love, meke, kynde, and able; 

i Lete never: man reprove __ > chan. PET 
. = Or cal them varyable: 


| But, rather, pray God that we may N 

To them be comfortable; | 
Whych ſometyme proveth ſuch, as he loyeth, 

Vr they be charytable; 755 

For ſythe men wolde that 3 holde 3 

| Be meke to them each one 

Moche more ought they to God obey, 
And ſerve but hym * 6 
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p R E F A c E. 


Tu following poem was originally intended 
for the ſtage, and planned out, ſeveral years ago, 
into a regular tragedy, But the author found. it 
neceſſary to, change his firſt deſign, and to give 
his work the. form it now appears in; for rea» 
ſons with which it might be impertinent to trou- 
ble the public: tho', to a man who thinks and 
feels in a. certain manner , _ thoſe reaſons Verse 
invincibly ſtrong. i i 
As the Scene of the piece is s laid in che mall. 
remote and unfrequented of all the Hebrides, or 
weſtern iſles. that ſurround one part of Great 
Britain; it may not be 1 improper to inform the 
reader, that he will find a particular account of 
it, in a little treatiſe published, near half a 
century ago, under the title of a Voyage to ST. 
Kirn, The Author , who had himſelf been upon, 
the ſpot, deſcribes, at length the fituation, extent, 
and produce of that ſolitary Iſland ; ; Sketches out * 
the natural hiſtory of the. birds. of ſeaſon that 
transſmigrats thither_ annually ;. and relates the 
hogular | ee chat ſtill prevailed among the 
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inhabitants: a race of people then the moſt un- 
corrupted in their manners, and therefore the leaſt 
unhappy in their lives, of any , perhaps, on the 
face of the whole earth. To whom might have 
been applied what an ancient hiſtorian ſays of 


certain barbarous nations, whenhe compares them 
with their more civilized neighbours : plus valuit 


apud Hos ignorantia vi torum , quam apud Graecos 
omnia philoſophorum praecepta. ; E IBF IG 
They live together , as in the greateſt ampkcity 


of heart, ſo in the moſt inviolable harmony and 


union of ſentiments. They have neither ſilver 


nor gold; but barter among themſelves for the 


few neceſſaries they may reciprocally want. To 
rangers they are extremely hoſpitable , and no 


leſs charitable to their own poor; for whoſe re- 


lief each family in the iſland contributes its share 
monthly, and at every | feſtival ſends them beſides 


' a portion of mutton or beef. Both ſexes have a 


genius to poetry, and compoſe not Oey ſongs , 
but pieces of a more elevated turn, in their own 
language, which is very emphatical. One of thoſe 
Iſlanders, having been prevailed with to vifit the 
greateſt trading town in North-Britain, was in- 
finitely aſtonished at the length of the voyage, and 
at the mighty kingdoms, for ſuch he reckoned 
the larger Ifles , by which they failed. He would 


not venture himſelf into the ftreers of that city , 
| wihout bing Jed by as n 


„ wo PREEFS'CH iv 


great church, he owned that it was indeed a 


lofty rock; but inſiſted that, in his native coun- 
try of Sr. KH, there were other fill higher. 
However; the caverns formed in it, ſo he named 
the pillars and arches on which it is raiſed, were 
hollowed, he ſaid, more commodiouſly than any 
he had ever ſeen there. At the shake occaſioned 
in the. ſteeple, and the horrible din that ſounded 
in his ears upon tolling out the great bells, he ap- 
peared under the utmoſt conſternation , believing | 
the frame of nature was falling to pieces about 
him. He thought the perſons who. wore masks, 


not diſtinguishing whether they, were men or 


women, had been guilty of ſome ill thing, for 
which they did not dare to shew their faces. The 
beauty and ſtate lineſs of the trees which he ſaw 
then for the firſt time, as in his oxn Iſland there 
grows not ashrub; equally ſurpriſed and delight - 


ed him: but he obſerved, with a. kind of 8 
ror , that as he paſſed among their branches, they 


pulled him back again. He had been perſuaded to 
drink a pretty large doſe of ſtrong waters; and 
upon finding himſelf drowſy after it, and ready 
to fall into a ſlumber which he fancied Was to be 
his laſt, he expreſſed to his companions the great 
ſatisfaction he felt in ſo eaſy a paſſage out of this 
world: for, ; ſaid he, it is attended with no kind 
of pain, 420 | 
- Among, ſuch ſort. oi it Was that AURELLUS 
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ſought refuge from a nes ww meg of 


his enemies. #34 
The time denier to have been Joris we 
latter part of the reign of King Charles the ſe- 


cond: when thoſe who' governed Scotland under 
him, with no leſs cruelty than impolicy, made 


the people of that country deſperate; and then 
plundered, impriſoned, or butchered them for the 
natural effects of ſuch deſpair. The beſt and wor- 


thieſt men were often the objects of their moſt 


unrelenting fury. Under the title of fanatics, or 
ſeditious, they affected to herd, and of courſe 
perſecuted, whoever wished well to his country; 


or ventured to ſtand up in defence of the laws 


and a legal government. I have now in my hands 


the copy of a Warrant, ſigned by King Charles 


Himſelf, for military execution upon them without 
proceſs or convition: and 1 know that the ori- 
ginal is ſtill kept in the ſecretary's office for that 
part of the united kingdom. Thus much I chought 
it neceſſary to ſay, that the reader may not be 
miſled to look upon the relation given by Au- 


' RELIUS in the ſecond canto, as drawn from the 


wantonneſs of i imagination, Agron it adage; tray | 
to ſtrict Iaſtorical truth. | 1 
*" What reception this poem may meet with, the 


author cannot foreſee: and; in his humble, but 


happy retirement, he needs not be over-anxious 
to know, He has endeavoured to make it one 


WW eu ww The + vow a 
% 
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regular and conſiſtent whole; to be true to na- 
ture in his thoughts, and to the genius of the 
language in his manner of expreſſing them. If he 
has ſucceeded in theſe points, but above all, in 


effectually touching the paſſions, which, as it is 


the genuine province, ſo is it the great triumph 
of poetry; the candor of his more diſcerning 
readers will readily-overlook miſtakes rages 
ns os 1 a 51 25 arge 
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T O 


Mus. MALLET. 


T. . ov faithful Batter of a heart thy own , 
Whoſe pain, or pleaſure, ſprings from thine alone; 
Thou, true as honour, as compaſſion kind, 
That, in ſweet union, harmonize thy mind: 
Here, while thy eyes, for ſad AMyNnToR's woe, 
And TntoDoORA's wreck, with tears o'erflow , 
O may thy friend's warm wish to heaven prefer'd 
For thee, for him, by gracious heaven be heard! 
So her fair hour of fortune shall be thine , 

- Unmizx'd; and all AMynToR's fondneſs mine. 
So, thro' long vernal life, with blended ray, 
Shall Love light up, and Friendship cloſe our day: 
Till, ſummon'd late this lower heaven to leave, 
One ſigh shall end us, and one earth receive. 


AMYNTOR 


— 1 . 
THEODORA: 
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F, R in the watry witte , where his broad wave 
From world to world the vaſt Atlantic rolls, 

On from the piny shores of Labrador Y | 
To frozen Thule-eaft, her airy height 
Aloft to heaven remoteſt KIL DA lifts; 
Laſt of the Sea-girt Hebrides, that guard, 
In filial Train, Britannia's parent - coaſt. 
Thrice happy land! tho! freezing on the verge 
Of Artic skies; yet, blameleſs ſtill of arts 
That polish, to deprave, each ſofter clime , by 
With ſimple nature , imple. virtue bleſt! 
Beyond Ambition? s Walk: where never War a 
| Upreard. his e ſtandard ; nor unsheath'd,, 4 


iN 
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For wealth or power , the deſolating ſword, 
Where Luxury, ſoft Syren, who around 
To thouſand Nations deals her nectard cup 


15 Of pleaſing bane that ſoothes at once and kills , 


Is yet a name unknown, But calm Content 
That lives to Reaſon; ancient Faith that binds 
The plain community of guileleſs hearts 
In love and union; Innocence of il! 
Their guardian Genius: theſe, the Powers that rule 
This little world, to all its ſons ſecure | 
Man s happieſt life; the ſoul ſeren e and ſound 
From paſſion's rage, the body from diſeaſe, 
Red on each cheek behold the roſe of health; 
Firm in each finew vigor's plyant ſpring, 
By Temperarice brac'd to peril and to pain, 
Amid the floods they ſtem, or on the ſteep 

Of upright rocks their ſtraining ſteps ſurmount, 
For food or paſtime, Theſe light up their morn , 


And cloſe their eve in lumber ſweetly deep, 


Beneath the north, within the circling ſwell 

Of Oceans raging round. But laſt and beſt , 

What Avarice, what Ambition shall not know, 5 
True Liberty is theirs, the heaven-ſent ppt 
'Who in the cave, or on th' uncultur'd wild, 
With Independence dwells ; and Peace of mind, 
In youth, in age, their ſun that never ſets, 
| Daughter of heaven and nature , deign thy aid, 
Spontaneous Muſe ! O whether from the depck, 
Of evening-Foreft, brown with broadeſt shade; 
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Or from the brow ſublime of vernal al? 
As morning dawns; or from the vale at noon', | 
By ſome ſoft ſtream that ſlides with liquid foot 
Thro' bowery. groves; where Inſpiration fits 
And liſtens to thy lore, auſpicious come! L” 
O'er theſe wild waves, o'er this unharbour'd shore, 
Thy wing high-hovering ſpread; and to the gale, 
The boreal ſpirit breathing liberal round ' 
From echoing hill to hill, thy lyre attune_ 
With anſwering cadence free, as beſt beſeems 
The tragic theme my plaintive verſe unfolds. 
Here, good AURELIUS= and a ſcene more wild 
The world around, or deeper ſolitude, ,. 
Affliction could not find —<AuURELIvs here, 
By fate unequal and the crime of war | 
Expell'd his native home, the ſacred vale _-_ 
That ſaw him bleſt, now wretched and unknown; 
_ Wore out the ſlow remains of ſetting, life 
In bitterneſs. of thought: and with the ſurge, 
And with the ſounding ſtorm his murmur d moan 
Would often mix —Oft as remembrance fad 11 
Th' unhappy paſt recall'd ; a faithful wife 
Whom love firſt choſe, whom reaſon long endear'd; 
His ſoul's companion and his ſofter friend; -/; » 
With one fair daughter, in her roſy prime, 
Her dawn of opening charms, defenceleſs left 
Within a tyrant's graſp ! his foe profeſs d, 
By civil madneſs, by intemperate zeal 
For (eg rites , embitter'd into hate, 
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And cruelty remorſeleſs! —Thus he liv'd : 
If this was life, to load the blaſt with ſighs; 


Hung o'er its edge, to ſwell the flood with tears, 


At midnight-hour : for midnight frequent heard 
The lonely mourner , deſolate of heart,  ' 
Pour all the husband, all the father forth 

In unavailing anguish ; ſtretch'd along 

The naked beach; or shivering on the cliff, 
Smote with the wintry pole in bitter ſtorm, 


Hail, now andshower,dark-drifting round his head. 
Such were his hours;till Time, the wretche's friend 


Life's great phyſician , skill'd alone to cloſe , 
Where ſorrow long has waled, the weeping eye, 
And from the brain, with baleful vapours black, 
© Each ſullen ſpectre chace, his balm at length, 4; 
L Lenient of pain, thro' every fever'd pulſe. s 
With gentleſt hand infus'd. A penſive calm | 
Aroſe , but unafſur'd : as after winds - 
Of ruffling wing, the ſea ſubſiding 0 1 
Still trembles from the ſtorm. Now Reaſon firſt, 
Her throne reſuming, bid Devotion raiſe 
To heaven his eye; and thro' the turbid miſts, 
Buy ſenſe dark-drawn between, adoring own, 
Sole arbiter of fate, one Causk ſupreme, 
All- juſt, all- wiſe, who bids what ſtill is beſt , 
In cloud or ſun-shine; whoſe ſevereſt hand 
Wounds but to heal, and chaſtens to amend. 
Thus, in his boſom , every weak exceſs, 
The rage of grief, the felneſs of revenge, 
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To healthful meaſure temper'd and reduc'd 
By virtue's hand; and in her brightening beam 
Each error clear'd away, as fen-born fogs 
Before th' aſcending ſun ; thro faith he lives 
Beyond time's bounded continent $the walks 
Of fin and death. Anticipating heaven _ 

In pious hope, he ſeems already there, 

Safe on her ſacred shore; and ſees beyond, 
In radiant view, the world of light and love, 
Where peace delights to dwell; where one fair morn 
Still orient ſmiles , and one diffuſive ſpring, 
That fears no ſtorm and shall no winter know , 
Th' immortal year empurples. If a ſigh 
Yet murmurs from his breaſt; tis for the pangs 
Thoſe deareſt names, a wife , a child , muſt feel, 
Still ſuffering in his fate: tis for a foe, 
Who , deaf himſelf to mercy, may of heaven 
That mercy, when moſt wanted, ask in vain. 
' The ſun; now ftation'd with the lucid Twins, 

O'er every ſouthern clime had pour'd profuſe 
The roſy year; and in each pleafing hue , 
That greens the leaf, or thro” the bloſſom glows 
With florid light, his faireſt Month array'd: 
While zephire, while the ſilver - footed dews, 
Her ſoft attendants, wide o'er field and grove 
Fresh ſpirit breathe , and shed perfuming balm, - 
Nor here, in this chill region, on the brow | 
Of winter's waſte dominion, is unfelt 


The ray ethereal, or unhail'd the riſe | 
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Of her mild reign. From warbling vale and hill, 

With wild-thyme flowering, betony and balme , 

Blue lavender and carmel's ſpicy root &, 

Song, fragrance, health, ambroſiate every 2 
But, high above, the ſeaſon full exerts 

Its vernant force in yonder peopled rocks, 

To whoſe wild ſolitude, from worlds unknown , 

The birds of paſſage tranſmigrating come, 

Unnumber'd colonies of foreign wing, = 

At nature's ſummons their acreal ſtate 

Annual to found; and in bold voyage ſteer, 


O'er this wide ocean, thro' yon pathleſs sky, 


One certain flight to one appointed shore: 

By heaven's directive ſpirit, here to raiſe 

Their temporary realm; and form ſecure, , 
Where food awaits them copious from the wabe , 
And shelter from the rock, their nuptial leagues : 
Each tribe apart, and all on tasks of love, 

To hatch the pregnant egg, to rear and guard 
Their helpleſs infants, piouſly intent. | 
Led by the day abroad, with lonely ſtep, 

And ruminating ſweet and bitter thought , 

- AURELIUS, from the weſtern bay, his eye 

Now rais'd to this amuſive ſcene in air, 

With wonder mark d; now caſt with level ray 
Wide o er the moving wilderneſs of Waves, 


2M The root of this plant 5 a named 2 
Hlraticus „is aromatic; and by the natives reckoned cordial 


to the ſlomach, See Martin's Weſtern Iſtes of Scotland, p. 180. 
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From pole to pole thro' boundleſs ſpace diffus'd , 
Magnificently dreadful! Where, at large, | 
Leviathan, with each inferior name | 

Of ſea-born kinds, ten thouſand thouſand tribes 
Finds endleſs range'for paſture and for . | 
Amaz'd he gazes, and adoring owns | 

The hand Almighty , who its channel'd bed 
Immeaſurable ſunk, and pour'd abroad, 

Fenc'd with eternal mounds, the fluid ſphere ; 
With every wind to waft large commerce on, 
Join pole to pole, conſociate ſever'd worlds, 
And link in bonds of intercourſe and love 
Earth's univerſal family. Now roſe 

Sweet evening's ſolemn hour. The ſun declin'd 
Hung golden o'er this nether firmament ; 

Whoſe broad cerulean mirror , calmly bright , 
Gave back his beamy viſage to the sky | 
With ſplendor undiminish'd ; and each cloud, 
White, azure , purple, glowing round his throne 


In fair acreal landſcape. Here, alone 
On earth's remoteſt verge, AURELIUS breath'd 


The healthful gale, and felt the ſmiling ſcene 
With awe-mix'd pleaſure , muſing as he hung 

In filence o'er the billows hush'd beneath. 

When lo! a ſound, amid the wave-worn rocks, 
Deaf-murmuring roſe, and plaintive roll'd along 
From cliff to cavern : as the breath of winds , 

At twilight-hour , remote and hollow heard 

Thro' wintry pines, high-waving o'er the ſteep 
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Of sky-crown'd Apenine, The Sea-Py ceas'd 
At once to warble. Screaming, from his neſt 
The Fulmar ſoar'd, and shot a weſtward flight 
From shore to ſea, On came, before her hour, 
Invading night x, and hung the troubled sk 
With fearful blackneſs round. Sad ocean's face 

A curling undulation shivery ſwept. K 
From wave to wave: and now impetuous roſe, 
Thick cloud and ſtorm and ruin on his wing, 
The raging South, and headlong o'er the deep 
Fell horrible, with broad-deſcending blaſt. 
Aloft, and ſafe beneath a sheltering cliff, 
Whoſe moſs- grown ſummit on the diſtant flood 
Projected frowns, AunkIIus Rood apall'd: 

His ſtun d ear ſmote with all the thundering main 
His eye with mountains ſurging to the ſtars! 
Commotion infinite! Where yon laſt wave 
Blends with the sky its foam, a ship in view 


Shoots ſudden forth, ſteep- falling from the clouds: 


Vet diſtant ſeen and dim; till, onward borne 
Before the blaſt, each growing ſail expands, 
Each maſt aſpires, and all th' advancing frame 
\ Bounds on his eye diſtin. With sharpen'd ken 


Its courſe he watches, and in awful thought (hear, 


That Power invokes, whoſe voice the wild winds 
Whoſe nod the ſurge reveres, to look from heaven, 
And ſave, who elſe muſt perish, wretched men, 


In this dark hour, amid the dread abyſs, s, 


* See Martin's voyage to St, Kilda, p. 58, 
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With fears amaz d, by horrors compaſs'd round. 
But O ill-omen'd , death- devoted heads ! 

For death beſtrides the billow ; nor your own , ©- 
Nor others' offer'd vows can ſtay the flight 

Of inſtant fate. And lo! his ſecret ſeat, 

Where never ſun-beam glimmer'd, deep amidſt 

A cavern's jaws voraginous and vaſt, 

The ſtormy Genius of the deep forſakes : 

And o'er the waves, that roar beneath his frown, 
Aſcending baleful, bids the tempeſt ſpread, 
Turbid and terrible, with hail and rain, 

Its blackeſt pinion, pour its loudening blaſts 

In whirlwind forth, and from their loweſt depth 
Upturn the world of waters. Round and round 
The tortur'd ship, at his imperious call, 

Is wheel'd in dizzy whirl : her guiding helm 
Breaks short; her maſts in crashing ruin fall; 
And each rent ſail flies looſe in diſtant air. 

Now, fearful moment! o'er the foundering hull, 
Half ocean heay'd, in one broad billowy curve, 
Steep from the clouds with horrid shade impends —' 
Ah!] ſave them, heaven ! it burſts in deluge down 
With boundleſs undulation. Shore and sky 
Rebellow to the roar. At once engulph'd, 

Veſſel and crew beneath its torrent-ſweep + 

Are ſunk, to rife no more. AURELIUS wept 2 
The tear unbidden dew'd his hoary cheek. 

He turn'd his ſtep; he fled the fatal ſcene, 

And brooding, in fad filence, o'er the fight 
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To him alone diſclos'd , his wounded heart 
Pour'd out to heaven in ſighs: thy will be done, 

Not mine, ſupreme DIsroskR of Events; 

But death demands a tear, and man muſt feel 

For human woes: the reſt ſubmiſſion checks. 
Not diſtant far, where this receding bay 


Looks northward on the pole, a rocky arch x 


Expands its ſelf-pois'd concave; as the gate, 
Ample and broad and pillar'd maſſy- proof, 

Of ſome unfolding temple. On its height. 

Is heard the tread of daily-climbing flocks , (food 


That, o'er the green roof ſpred, their fragrant 


' Untended crop. As thro' this cavern'd path, 
_Involv'd in penſive thought AURELIVUS paſt, 
Struck with ſad echoes from the ſounding vault 


Remurmur'd shrill, he ſtop'd, he rais'd his heads; 


And faw th' aſſembled natives in a ring, 
With wonder and with pity bending oer 
A. shipwreck'd man. All-motionleſs on earth | 
He lay. The living luftre from his eye , 

The vermil hue extinguish'd from his cheek : 


And in their place, on each chill feature ſpred, 


The shadowy cloud and ghaſtlineſs of death 
With pale ſuffuſion ſat. So looks the moon, 


So faintly wan, thro' hovering miſts at eve, 


Grey autumn's train. Faſt from his hairs diſtill d 
The briny wave: and cloſe within his graſp 


Was clench'd a broken oar, as one who long. ( 


See Martin's voyage to St. Kilda, p. a0. 
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Had ſtem'd the flood with agonizing breaſt, 


And ſtruggled ſtrong for life. Of youthful prime 
He ſeem d, and built by nature's nobleſt hand; 
Where bold proportion, and where ſoftening grace 
Mix'd in each limb, and harmoniz'd his frame. 

AURELIUS, from the breathleſs clay, his eye 


To heaven imploring rais d: then, for he knew ' 


That life, within her central cell retir'd, 
May lurk unſeen, diminish'd but not quench'd, 
He bid tranſport it ſpeedy thro! the vale, 670 


To his poor cell that lonely ſtood and low, 


Safe from the north beneath a floping hill: 
An antique frame, orbicular, and rais'd 


On columns rude ; its roof with reverend moſs 


Light-shaded o'er ; its front in ivy hid, 
That mantling crept aloft. With pious hang 
They turn'd, they chaf'd his frozen limbs, and fum'd 
The vapory air with aromatic ſmells : 

Then, drops of ſovereign efficacy, drawn 

From e „ Within his lips infus'd. 
Slow, from the mortal tranſe, as men from dreams 
Of direful viſion, shuddering he awakes : 

While life, to ſcarce-felt motion, faintly lifts 
His fluttering pulſe; and gradual o'er his cheeks 
The roſy current wins its refluent way. 
Retovering to new pain, his eyes he turn'd 
Severe on heaven, on the ſurrounding hills 


With twilight dim, and on the croud unknown 


Difſaly'd in tears around: then clos'd again, 
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As loathing light and life. At length, in bend: * 


Broken and eager, from his heaving breaſt 
Diſtraction ſpoke = Down, down with every al 


| — 4 ez heaven-Ha! now ORE Woran 


ſweeps 


In ren o'er our heads — My fouls laſt week T. 


We will not part—Help! help! yon wave, behold! 
That ſwells betwixt, has borne her from my * 
O for a ſun to light this black abyſs! | 
Gone-loſt- for ever loſt! He ceas'd. Amaze - 

And trembling on the pale aſſiſtants fell 
Whom now, with greeting and the words of peace, 
AURELIUS bid depart. A pauſe enſu'd/, - - A 
Mute, mournful, ſolemn, On the ftranger's face” 


Obſervant, anxious, hung his fix'd regard : 


Watchfub his ear, each murmur, every breath, 
Attentive ſed; now eager to begin T 


Conſoling ſpe&ch; now doubtful-to invade > - 
The fagredfilence due to grief ſupr eme. 


yo 


Then thus at laſt. O from devouring ſeas ©» 
By miracle eſcap'd ! if; with thy life, MM act 
Thy ſenſe return'd can yet diſcern the Hand. 
All- wonderful, that thro' yon raging: ſea, 


Yon whirling waſte of tempeſt, led thee ſafe; 


That Hand divine with grateful awe confeſs, 


With proſtrate thanks adore, When thou, alas: 
Waſt number d with the dead, and clos'd within 


Th unfathom d gulph; when human hope was fled, 


And human help in vain- th almighty Voice, : 


F 
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Then bade Deſtruction ſpare, and bade the Deep 
Yield up its prey: that by his mercy ſav d, 
That mercy „thy fair life's remaining race, 
A monument of wonder as of love, 
May juſtify; to all the ſons of men, 


Thy brethren, ever preſent in their need. 
Such e delights him moſt- 


* 4 He hears me not. 
Some- fares anguish, ſome tranſcendent woe 
Sits heavy on his heart, and from his eyes, 
Thro' the clos d lids, now rolls in bitter ſtream < 

Let, ſpeak thy ſoul, afflicted as thou art! 

For know, by mournful privilege tis mine, 
Myſelf moſt wretched and in ſorrow's ways 
Severely train'd, to share in every pang 
The wretched feel; to ſoothe the fad of heart; 
To number tear for tear; and groan for groan , 
With every ſon and daugther of diſtreſs. 


Speak then, and give thy laboring boſom vent: 


My pity is, m friendship shall be, thinez _ © 
To calm thy pain, and guide thy virtue back, 
Thro' reaſon's pathes, to happineſs and heaven, 
The HERMIT thus: and after ſome ſad pauſe - 
Of muſing wonder, thus the Man unknown. 
What have Iheard?- On this uatrayePd shore, 
Nature's laſt limit, hem d with oceans round = 
Howling and harbourleſs, beyond all faith, 
A comforter to find! whoſe language wears 


The garb of civil life ; a friend, whoſe breaſt 
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The gracious meltings of ſweet pity move 


Amazement all! my grief to ſilence charm'd 

Is loſt in wonder But, thou good Unknown , „ 
If woes, for ever wedded to deſpairr, 
That wish no cure, are thine, behold in me 

A meet companion; one whom earth and heaven 
Combine to curſe; whom never future morn 
Shall light to joy, nor evening with repoſe 
Deſcending shade O ſon of this wild world! 
From ſocial converſe tho for ever barr d, 
Tho” chilbd with endleſs winter from the pole; 
Yet warm'd by goodneſs, form'd to tender ſenſe 
Of human woes, beyond what milder climes, 
By fairer ſuns attemper'd, courtly boaſt ; | 
O ſay, did Cer thy breaſt, in youthful life, 2 
Touch d by a beam from Beauty all- divine, 
Did Cer thy boſom her ſweet influence own, , 
In pleaſing tumult pour'd thro every vein, 


And panting at the heart, when firſt our eʒe 


Receives impreſſion! Then, as paſſion grew, 
Did heaven conſenting to thy wish indulge : . 

That bliſs no wealth can bribe, no power beſtow 
That bliſs of angels, love by love repaid?” 


Heart ſtreaming full to heart in mutual flow ; 


O faith and friendship, tenderneſs and truth 
If theſe thy fate diſtinguisb d, thou wilt ne, 851 
My joys conceiving, image my deſpair, 
How total! how extreme For this, „ + 
e fair fortune, n 
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Lies loſt and bury'd there-O awful heaven! 
Who to the wind and to the whelming wave 
Her blameleſs head devoted, thou alone 
Can't, tell what L have loſt-O ill-tarr's Maid! 
O moſt undone Aux N TORI-Sighs and tears, 


And heart-heav'd groans, at this, his voice ſup- 


The reſt was agony and dumb deſpair. (preſs'd: 
N OW, o'er their heads . __ her n 
gloom | 
a ere the ine vvillahe, Was e | 
With huge and heavy horror clofing round 
In doubling cloudson clouds. The mournful ſcene, 
The moving tale, AURELIUS deeply felt: 
And thus reply'd, as one in nature skill d, 
With ſoft afſenting ſorrow in his look, 
And words to foothe , not combat hopeleſs love. 
_ AMYNTOR , by that heaven who ſees thy tears! 
By faith and friendship's ſympathy divine ! | 


Could I the ſorrows heal I more than share, 


This boſom, truſt me, should from thine transfer 
Its sharpeſt grief. Such grief, alas! how juſt? 
How long in ſilent anguish to deſcend, : 
When Reaſon and when Fondneſs o'er the tomb 
Are fellow-mourners ? He, who can reſign, 
Has never loy'd: and wert thou to the ſenſe , 
The ſacred feeling of a loſs like thine , 

Cold and inſenſible, thy breaſt were then 

No manſion for humanity , or thought 

Of noble aim, Their dwelling is with love, 


fe 
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And tender pity; whoſe kind tear 'adorns - | 
The clouded cheek, and ſanctifies the ſoul 
They ſoften ,' not ſubdue. We both will mix, 
For her thy virtue lov'd, thy truth laments, 
- Our: ſocial ſighs: and ſtill, as morn unveils 
The brightening hill, or evening's miſty shade 
Its brow obſcures, her gracefulneſs of form, 
Her mindall-lovely, each enobling each , 


Shall be our frequent theme. Then shalt thou hear 


From me, in ſad return, a tale of woes, 
So terrible—=AMYNTOR , thy pain'd heart, 
Amid its own, will shudder at the ills - 
That mine has bled with—But behold ! the dark, 
And drowſy hour ſteals faſt upon our . 


Here break we off: and thou, ſad mourner, try 
Thy weary limbs, thy wounded mind, to balm. 
With timely fleep. Each gracious: Wing from 
Of thoſe that miniſter to erring mans (heaven 


Near-hovering, hush thy paſſions into calm; 
Serene thy ſlumbers with preſented ſcenes 


Olf brighteſt viſion; whiſper to thy heart 
That holy peace which goodneſs ever shares „ 


n And to us * be er as we need. 
En of the Firſt Canto, 


* 
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No cow inicinight teln o er the gegerel Hens; 


1 Air, ocean; earth, drew broad her blackeſt veil, 
|| Vapor and cloud. Around the unſleeping Iſle, 


Yet howl'd the whirlwind, yet the billow groan'd; 


| And, in mix'd horror, to AMYNTOR'sS ear 


Borne thro'thegloom, his shrinking ſenſe appall'd. 
Shook by each blaſt, and ſwept'by every wave, 
Again pale Memory labors in the ſtorm: 
Again from her is torn , whom more than life 

His fondneſs 1ov'd. And now, another shower 
Of ſorrow, o'er the dear unhappy Maid, 
Effuſive ſtream d; till late, thro' every power 
The ſoul ſubdid unk fad toiflow repoſe: 


D 
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And all dafkening ſcenes, by dim degrees , 
Were quench'd in total night. A pauſe from pain 
Not long to laſt : for Fancy, oft awake 

While Reaſon ſleeps, from her illufive celt - 
Calbd up wild shapes of viſionary fear , 

Of vifionary bliſs, the hour of reſt 

To mock with mimic shews. And lo ! the deeps 
In airy tumult ſwell. Beneath a hill 
 AMYNTOR heaves of overwhelming ſeas; *© 
Or rides , with dizzy dread, from cloud to cloud 
The billow's back. Anon, the shadowy wor'd 
Shifts to ſome boundleſs continent unknown , 


Where ſolitary, o'er the ſtarleſs void, (length,. 


Dumb filence broods. Thro' heaths of dreary 
Slow on he drags his ſtaggering ſtep infirm / 


With breathleſs toil ; hears torrent floods afar 


Roar thro'the wild; and, plung'd in central caves, 
Falls headlong many a fathom into night. 
Yet there, at once, in all her living charms, 


And brightening with their glow the brown abyſs, 


Roſe THEO DORA. Smiling, in her eye 

Sat, without cloud, the ſoft · conſenting ſoul, 
That , guilt unknowing , had no wish to hide, 
A ſpring of ſudden myrtles lowering round 


Their walk. embower'd ; while nightingales be- 
Sung ſpouſals, as along th enamel'd turf. (neath 
They ſeem'd to fly, and interchang'd their ſouls , 


Melting in mutual ſoftneſs. Thrice his arms 


The Fair encircled ; thrice sue fled his graſp, 


* 
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And fading into darkneſs mix d with air 
O turn ! O ſtay thy flight - ſo loud he cry d 7 
Sleep and its train of humid vapors fled, 
He groan d, he gaz d around: his inward fenſe _. 
Yet glowing with the viſion' s vivid beam, 
Still, on his eye, the hovering shadow blaz'd ; 
Her voice ſtill murmur'd in his tinkling ear; 
Grateful deception ! till returning thought 
Left broad awake, amid th' incumbent lour 
Of mute and mournful night, again he felt 
His grief inflam'd throb fresh in every vein, 
To frenzy ſtung , upſtarting from his couch, 
The vale, the shore with darkling ſtep he roam'd ® 
Like ſome drear ſpectre from the grave unbound : 
Then, ſcaling vonder cliff, prone o'er its brow. 
He hung, in act to plunge amid the flood 
Scarce, from that N diſcern 'd. Nor reaſon's 
voice, 
Nor ow'd ſubmiſſion to the will of heaven, Mn 
Reſtrains him; but, as paſſion whirls his thought, 
Fond expectation, that perchance eſcapꝰd, 
Tho' paſſing all belief, the frailer skiff, 
To which himſelf had borne th'unhappy Fair 7 
May yet be ſeen. Around, o'er ſea and shore, 
He rollV'd his ardent eye; but nought around 
On land or wave within his ken appears , : 
Nor skiff, nor floating corſe, on which to shed 
The laſt ad tear, and lay the covering mold! ; 
Tho now J ide open d by the wakeful hours, | 
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76 AMYNTOR and TWHEODORA: or, 


Heaven's orient gate, forth on her progreſs comes 
Aurora fmiling , and her purple lamp 


Lifts high o'er earth ind ſea : while, all-unveit, 


The vaſt horizon on AMyNToR's eye 
Pours full its ſcenes of wonder , wildly great, 5 


Magnificently various, From this ſteep, 
Diffus'd immenſe in rowling proſpect lay 
The northern deep. Amidſt, from ſpace to ſpace, 


Her numerous iſles, rich gems of Albion's crown, 
As ſlow thi aſcending miſts diſperſe in air, 
| Shoot gradual from her boſom: and beyond, 


Like diftant clouds blue-floating on the verge 
Of evening skies, break forth the dawning hills; 
A thouſand landſcapes ! ! barren ſome and bare, "Ii 


Rock pil'd on rock amazing up to heaven, 


Of horrid grandeur : ſome with ſounding ash, 


Or oak broad-shadowing , or the ſpiry growth 
| Of waving pine high - plum d, and all beheld _. 


More lovely in the ſun's 3 beam; 
Who now, fair-riſing o'er yon. eaſtern cliff, 


The vetnal verdure tinctures gay with gold. 


Mean while AURELIUS, wal d from ſweet repoſe, 
Repoſe that Temperance sheds in timely dews 


On all who live to her, his mournful Gueſt _ 
Came forth to hail, as hoſpitable n 


And virtue's rule enjoin: but firſt to fin, | 
Spring of all charity , who gave the heart in : 
With kindly ſenſe; to glow , his matin- ſong , 
Superior duty 4 thus the ſage _ 


. 


ne HERMIT. Canto l. 7 


Fountain of light! from whom yon orient ſun 
Firſt drew his ſplendor; Source of life and love! 
Whoſe ſmile now wakes o'er earth's en. 

face | 
The boundleſs. blue of ſpring; 5 0 bir and Befi! 
Thy eſſence, tho from human fight and ſearch , 
Tho' from the climb of all created thought, & 
Ineffably remov'd; yet man himſelf, 
Thy loweſt child of reaſon , man may read 
Unbounded power, intelligence ſupreme,”  _ 
The maker's hand, on all his works igen, 
In characters co val with the ſunn 
And with the ſun to laſt ; from world to . 
From age to age, in every clime, diſelos d, 
Sole revelation thro' all time the ſame. 
Hail univerſal Goodnefs ! with full ſtream 
Fox ever flowing from beneath the throne 
Thro' earth, air, ſea, to all things that have life 
From all that live on earth, in air and ſea, - 


The great community of nature's ſons, 


To thee, firſt Father, ceaſeleſs praiſe aſcend! 


And in the reverent hymn my grateful voice 


Be duly heard, among thy works not leaſt , - ' 
Nor loweſt; with intelligence inform'd, 


To know thee and adore; with free-will 3 3 


Where virtue leads to follow and be bleſt. 
O whether by thy prime decree -ordain'd 


To days of future life; or whether now | 


The mortal hour is inſlanz, ill vouchſafe.s) -. 1 
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» AMYNTOR and THEODORA: or; 
Parent and friend, to guide me blameleſs oft 
Thro' this dark ſcene of error and of ill, 


Thy truth to light me, and thy peace to chear. 
All elſe, of me unask'd,, thy will ſupreme 
With-hold or grant: and let that will be done. 
This from the ſoul in ſilence breath'd ſincere, 
The hills ſteep fide with firm elaſtic ſtep 
He lightly ſcal'd : ſuch health the frugal board, 
The morn's fresh breath that exerciſe reſpires 


| In mountain-Walks, and conſcience free from blame, 


Our life's beſt cordial, can thro' age prolong. 
There, loſt in thought, and ſelf-abandon'd, lay 


The man unknown; nor heard approach his hoſt, 


Nor rais'd his drooping head. AURELIUs mov'd 


Buy ſoft compaſſion ; which the ſavage ſcene, 


Shut up and barr'd amid ſurrounding ſeas 
From human commerce, quicken'd into ſenſe 
Of sharper ſorrow , thus apart began, | 
O ſight, that from the eye of wealth or pride, 
Even in their hour of vaineſt thought, might draw iſ | 


A feeling tear! Whom yeſterday beheld 


By love and fortune crown'd , of all poſſeſt 


That Fancy, trans'd in faireſt viſion, dreams; 


Now loſt to all, each hope that ſoftens life, | 
Each bliſs that chears;there,on the damp earth ſpred,ſ 
Beneath a heaven unknown , behold him now! 


And let the gay, the fortunate”, the great, . þ 
The proud be taught, what now the wretched feel,, 


The happy have to fear, O man forlorn', '- - ÞÞ {4 


The HERMIT. Canto I“ 79 
Too plain I read thy heart, by fondneſs drawn 
To this ſad ſcene, to fights that but inflame [ 
Its tender anguish— 

Hear me, heaven! eule d 

The frantic Mourner , could that I riſe * 
To madneſs and to mortal agony - | 
I yet would bleſs my fate; by one kind pang, 


From what I feel, the keener pangs of thought , 


For ever freed. To me the ſun is loft ; 
To me the future flight of days and years 
Is darkneſs , is deſpair But who complains 
Forgets that he can die. O fainted maid! 
For ſuch in heaven thou art, if from thy ſeat 
Of holy reſt, beyond theſe changeful skies, 
If names on earth moſt ſacred once and dear, 
A lover and a friend, if yet theſe names 
Can wake thy pity , dart one guiding ray | 
To light me where, in cave or creek, are thrown 
Thy lifeleſs limbs : that T-O grief ſupreme! 
O fate remorſeleſs! was thy lover ſav'd , 
For ſuch a task? - that I thoſe dear remains, 
With maiden-rites adorn'd, at laſt may lodge 
Beneath the hallow'd vault; and weeping there, 
O'er thy cold urn, await the hour to cloſe 
Theſe eyes in peace, and mixt this duſt with thine! 
Such and fo dire, reply'd the cordial Friend 
In pity's look and language, ſuch Nalas! 
Were late my thoughts. Whate'er the human heart 
Can moſt afflict, grief, agony, deſpair, 
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$8 AMYNTOR and THEODORA! or; 


* Have all been mine, and with alternate war 


This boſom ravag d. Hearken then, good Youth; 
My ftory mark, and from another's fate, 
Pre-eminently wretched, learn thy own, 

Sad as it ſeems, to ballance and to bear. 

In me, a man hehold , whoſe morn ſerene, 
Whoſe noon of better life, with honor ſpent , 
In virtuous purpoſe or in honeſt act, 

Drew fair diſtinction on my public name, 
From thoſe among mankind , the nobler few, 


Whoſe praiſe is fame: but there, in that true ſource 


Whence happineſs with pureſt ſtream deſcends, 


1 home · found peace and love, ſupremely bleſt ! 


Union of hearts, conſent of wedded wills, 

By friendship knit, by mutual faith ſecur d, 

Our hopes and fears, our earth and heaven, the ſame! 

At laſt, AMYNTOR, in my failing age, | 

Fallen from ſuch height, and with the a e 

Robbers and outlaws, number d- thought that ſtill 

Stings deep the heart and cloathes the hoes with 
shame 

Then doom d to feel be wb 8 alone should fear, 


The hand of public vengeance; arm'd by rage, 


Not juſtice; rais'd to injure, not redreſs ; 

To rob, not guard; to ruin, not defend: 

And all, O ſovereign Rxas Ox] all deriv'd, 
From Pow Ex that claims thy warrant to do 1 
A right divine to violate unblam'd 

Each law, each rule 5 by HIMSELF. obſerv'd, 


„The HER MIT. Canto Hl. 81 


The Gon preſcribes, whoſe ſanction KN Os pretend! 
O CHARLES! O monarch! in long exile train'd, 


Whole hopeleſs years, th oppreſſor's hand to know 


How hateful and how hard; thyſelf relie vd, 

Now hear thy people, groaning under wrongs 

Of equal load, adjure thee by thoſe days 

Of want and voe, of danger and deſpair, 

As Heaven has thine , to pity their diſtreſs! | 
Yer, from the plain good meaning of my heart, 

Be far th unhallow'd licence of abuſe; | 

Re far the bitterneſs of faintly 'zeal zi 

That impious hid behind the patriot's name 

Masks hate and malice to the legal throne , 

In Juſtice founded, circumſcrib'd by laws, 

The prince to guard but guard the people too; 

Chief, one prime good to guard in violate, 


Soul of all worth, and ſum: of human bliſs, 


Fair Freedom; birth - right of all chinkiag kind 
Reaſon's great charter, from. no king deriv d. 
By none to be reclaimd, man's right divine, 


Which GOD, who gave, indelible pronounc'd. 


Aut if, diſclaiming this his heaven-awn'd right , 
This firſt beſt tenure by which monatehs rule; A 
If, meant the bleſſing, he becomes the bane, 
The wolf , not shepherd , of his kahle cb kack, 

To grind and tear, not shelter and protect, 
Wide · Waſting where he reigns - to ſuch a prince, 
Allegiance kept were treaſon to man kind: 
And loyalty ak each, aW. 3208 
D 5 2 


$2  AmYNTOR and TH&ODORA: or, 
For fay , AmyNTo, does juſt heaven enjoin 

That we should homage hell ? or bend the knee 

To earthquake, or volcano, when they rage, 


Rend earth's firm frame, and in one boundlefs grave 
Engulph their thouſands ? Yet, O grief to tell! 
Yet ſuch, of late, o'er this devoted land, 

Was public rule. Our ſervile ſtripes and chains, 
Our ſighs and groans reſounding from the —_ 
Of wintry hill, or waſte untravel'd heath, 

Laſt refuge of our wretchedneſs, not guilt, - 
Proclaim'd it loud to heaven: the arm of Power 
Extended fatal, but to crush the head | 
It ought to ſcreen , or with a parent's love 
Reclaim from error; not with deadly hate, 

The tyrant's law, exterminate who err. Fr . 

In this wide ruin were my forrungs funk: 

My ſelf, as one contagious to his kind, > 
hom nature, whom the ſocial life renounc d, * 
Unſummon' d, unimpleaded, was to dea, 
To shameful death adjudg'd ; againſt my head 
The price of blood proclaim'd , and at my heels 
Let looſe the murderous cry of human e 
And this blind fury of commiſſion'd 5 wit 2: Y 
Of party-vengeance, to a fatal („e, £ 
Known and abhorr'd for. deeds of direft name, 
Was given in charge: a Foe,yhomblood-ftain 'dzea[ 
For what (O hear it not, all-righteons heaven! 
Leſt thy rous d thunder burſt) for what was deem d 
Religion's cauſe , had ſavag'd io a brue, 
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"The HE RMI T. Canto I. 88 
More deadly fell than hunger ever ſtung 
To prowlin wood or wild. His band he wird, 
Sons of perdition, miſcreants with all guilt 
Familiar, and in each dire art of death 

Train'd ruthleſs up. As tygers on their prey , 


On my defenceleſs lands thoſe fiercer beaſts 


Devouring fell : nor that ſequeſter'd shade, 
That ſweet receſs, where love and virtue long 
In happy league had dwelt, which war itſelf 
Beheld with reverence, could their fury ſcape ; 
[Defpoil'd, defac'd\, and wrapt in waſteful flames: 
For flame and rapine their conſuming march, 
From hill to vale, by daily ruin mark'd. 

So, borne by winds along, in baleful cloud, 
Embody'd locuſts from the wing deſcend 
Onherb, fruit, flower, and kill the ripening year: 
While , waſte behind, Deſtruction on their track 
And ghaſtly Famine wait. My wife and child 
He drag'd , the ruffian drag'd-O heaven! do 1. 
A man, ſurvive to tell it? at the hour * 


Sacred to reſt, amid the ſighs and tears 


Of all who ſaw and curs'd his coward-rage, 

He forc'd unpitying from their midnight-bed, 

By menace, or by torture, from their fears 
My laſt retreat to learn; and ſtill detains 
Beneath his roof accurſt. That beſt of Wives! 
EMILIA! and our only pledge of love, 
My blooming TREODORA !— Manhood there, 8 


And nature bleed- Ah] let not buſy thought + 
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84 AMYNTOR and TnzODORA: or, 
Search thither, but avoid the fatal coaſt ; 
Diſcovery , there, once more my peace of mind 
Might wreck ; once more to deſperation fink 

My hopes in heaven. He ſaid: but O fad Muſe! 
Can all thy moving energy, of power | 
To shake the heart, to freeze th arreſted blood, 


With words that weep , and ſtrains that agonize; 


Cn all this mouraful magic of thy voice 
Tell what Auxxron feels? O heaven, art thou- 
What have I heard ?-AuRErivus! art thou He? 
Confuſion ! horror l- that moſt wrong d of men! 
And O moſt wretched too! alas, no more, 


No more a father-On that fatal flood, 


Thy TuxonongA-At theſe words he fell: / 
A deadly cold xan freezing thro his veins ; 

Aud life Was on the wing her loath d abode 

For ever to forſake. As on his wax, | 
The traveller, from heaven by lightning dne. 
Is fix'd at. once immoveable; his eye 
With terror glaring wild; his ſtiffening limbs 


In ſudden marble bound: ſo ſtood, ſo look d 
The heart · ſmote parent at this tale of death, _ © © 


Hal- utter d, yet too plain. No ſigh to riſe, 
No tear had force to flow ; his ſenſes all, 15 
Thro' all their powers, ſuſpended, and bar 4 
To chill amazement. Silence for a ſpace = | 
Such diſmal filence ſaddens earth and sk 

Ere firſt the thunder breaks on either ſide 


Fill d up this interval ſevere. At laſt. 2 | 
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The HE RMI T. Canto II. 8 
As from ſome viſion that to frenzy fires. | 
The ſleeper's brain, AMYNTOR waking wild, 
A ponyard, hid beneath his various robe, 
Drew furious forth-Me, me, he cry'd, on me 
Let all thy wrongs be viſited; and tuns 


My horrors end-then madly would have plung d 5 


The weapon's hoſtile point. His lifted arm, 
AURELIUS , tho' with deep diſmay and dread 
And anguish shook , yet his ſuperior ſou!l!l! 
Colle Qing ; and reſuming all himſelf, 
Seiz d ſudden : then peruſing with ſtrict eye, 
And beating heart, AMYNTOR'S blooming form; 
Nor from his air or feature gathering aught _ 
To wake remembrance, thus at length beſpoke. 
O dire attempt! Whoe' er thou art, yet ſtax 
Thy hand ſelf- violent; nor thus to guilt, 
If guilt is thine, accumulating add 5 
A crime that nature shrinks from, and to which 
Heaven has indulg d no mercy. Sovereign judge! 
Shall man firſt violate the law divine, 
That plac d him here dependent on thy nod, 
Reſign' d, unmurmuring, to await his hour 
Of fair diſmiſſion hence; shall man do this, 
Then dare thy preſence, rush into thy fight ,/- 
Red with the fin, and recent from the ſtain, | 
Of unrepented blood? Call home thy ſenfe;- + 
Know what thou art, and own his hand moſt * . 


Reyarding or Aba ſay on. 
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36 Aurvron and TnzoDoRA! of, 
My ſoul, yet trembling at thy frantic deed, 


| Recals thy words, recals their dire import: 


They urge me on; they bid me ask no more— 
What would I ask?. My TnEODORA“s fate, 
Ah me! is known too plain. Have I then fin'd, 
Good heaven! beyond all grace- But shall I blame 
His rage of grief, and in myſelf admit 
Its wild exceſs? Heaven gave her to my wish; 
That gift Heaven has reſum'd: righteous in both : 
For both his Providence be ever bleſt ! 

By shame repreſs'd, with riſing wonder fill'd, 
AMYNTOR , ſlow- recovering into thought, 
Submiſſive on his knee, the good man's hand 


 Graſp'd cloſe, and bore with ardor to his lips; 
His eye, where fear, confuſion, reverence ſpoke, 
Thro' ſwelling tears, what language cannot tell, 


Now roſe to meet, now shun d the HERMII's glance 
Shot awful at him: till, the various ſwell A 
Of paſſion ebbing, thus he faltering ſpoke : | | 

What haſt thoudone?why ſav da wretch unknown? 


Whom knowing even thy goodneſs muſt abhor. 
Miſte ken man! the honor of thy name, | 
Thy love, truth, duty, all muſt be my foes, 


I am-AURELIUS! turn that look aſide, 

That brow of terror, while this wretch can ſay; 
Abhorrent ſay, he is Forgive me, heaven! Cob 
Forgive me, virtue! if I would renounce ' 


| Whom nature bids me Wann, her bond 
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ROLANDO's ſon: by your more ſacred ties, 
As to his crimes, an alien to his ode 3 


For crimes like his 1 
RoLANDO's fon : Juſt fs 


Ha! here? and in my power? A war of thoughts, 


All-terrible ariſing, shakes my frame 
With doubtful conflict. By one ſtroke to reach 
The Father's heart, tho' ſeas are ſpred between, 


Mere great revenge Away: revenge? on whom? 


Alas ! on my own ſoul; by rage betray'd 


Even to the crime my reaſon moſt condemns 


In him who ruin'd me, Deep-mov'd he ſpoke; 
And his own ponyard o'er the proſtrate youth 
Suſpended held. But as, the welcome blow , 
With arms diſplay'd, Aurx ron ſeem'd to court, 
Behold, in ſudden confluence gathering round 
The Natives ſtood; whom kindneſs hither drew, 
The Man unknown, with each relieving aid 
Of love and care, as ancient rites ordain, / 

To ſuccour and to ſerve. Before them came 
MoNTANO , venerable ſage , whoſe head 

The hand of time with twenty winters' ſnow 
Had shower'd and to whoſe intellectual eye 
Fururity , behind her cloudy veil, ; 
Stands in fair light diſclos d. Him, after pauſe , 
AURELIUS drew apart, and in his care 
AMYNTOR plac'd; to lodge him and ſecure ; 

To ſave him from himſelf, as one, with grief 
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„es AmrTxToOR and THEOD ORA, Kc. 
Tempeſtuous, and with rage, diſtemper'd deep. 
This done, nor waiting for reply, alone 
He ſought the vale, and his calm cottage gain d. 
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AMYNTO R 


AND 
THEODORA: 
* OR, _ 
THE HERMIT. 
CANTO III 


W HERE Kilda's ſouthern hills their ſummit life 
With triple fork to heaven, the mounted ſun 
Full, from the midmoſt, shot in dazling fiream | 
His noon-tide ray. And now, in lowing train, 
Were ſeen ſlow-pacing weftward o'er the vale _ 
The milky mothers, foot purſuing foot, 

And nodding as they move, their oozy meal, 
The bitter healthful herbage of the shore, 
Around its rocks to graze: for, ſtrange to tell *! 

* The cows often feed on the alga marina: and they 
can diſtinguish exactly the tide of ebb from the tide of flood 
tho“, at the ſame time, they are not within view of the 
Shore. When the tide has ebbed about two hours, then 
they ſteer their courſe directly to the neareſt shore, in their 
uſual order, one after another. I had occaſion to make this 


obſervation thirteen times in one week, Mens s N 
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9o AMYNTOR and TREO DORA: or, 
The hour of ebb, tho' ever varying found, 
As. yon pale planet wheels from day to day 
Her courſe inconſtant, their ſure inſtinct feels, 
Intelligent of times; by heaven's own hand, 
To all its creatures equal in its care, 
 Unerring moy'd. Theſe ſigns obſerv'd , that guide 
To labor and repoſe a fimple race, 
Theſe native ſigns to due repaſt at noon, 
Frugal and plain, had warn'd the temperate iſle: 
All but AURELTus. He, unhappy man, 
By nature's voice ſolicited in vain, 
Nor hour obſerv'd , nor due repaſt partook. 
The CHILD no more! the MoTnER's fate untold! 
Both in black proſpect riſing to his eye 
"Twas anguish there; 'twas here diſtracting doubt! 
Yer, after long and painful conflict borne , 
Where nature, reaſon, oft the doubtful ſcale 
Inclin'd alternate , ſummoning each aid | 
That virtue lends, and o'er each thought infirm 
Superior riſing , in the might of HIM, 
Who ftrength from weakneſs,as fromdarkneſslight, 
Omnipotent can draw; again reſign'd, 5 
Again he facrific'd, to heaven's high will, 
Each ſoothing weakneſs of a parent's breaſt; 
The ſigh ſoft memory prompts; the tender tear, 
That, ſtreaming o'er an object lov'd and loſt , 
With mournful magic tortures and delights, 
*Relieves us, while its ſweet oppreſſion Wire, 
And, EP admitting , blunts the $oy's of voe. 
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And thro' the darkneſs shot her ſun-bright ray 


With honor, duty, love, her triple pale, 5 
Fenc'd ſtrongly round, to bar the rude approach 


ne HE RMI T. Canto II. 91 
As Reaſon thus the mental ſtorm ſeren d, 


That ſtrengthens while it chears; behold from far 

AMYNTOR ſlow- approaching! On his front, 

Oer each ſunk feature ſorrow had diffus d 

Attraction, ſweetly ſad. His noble port, 

Majeſtic in diſtreſs, AURELIUs mark d; 

And, unreſiſting, felt his boſom flow | 

With ſocial ſoftneſs. Strait, before the door 

Of his mofs-filver'd cell, they ſat them down 

In counterview : and thus the Youth began. 
With patient ear, with calm attention, mark 

AMYNTOR'S ſtory :' then, as Juſtice ſees, 

On either hand, her equal balance weigh, 

Abſolve him or condemn — But Ol may I, 

A father's name, when truth forbids to praiſe __— 

Unblam'd pronounce ? that name to every ſon | 

By heaven made ſacred; and by nature's hand, 2M 
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Of each irreverent thought. —Theſe eyes, alas! 
The curs'd effects of ſanguinary zeal 


Too near beheld : its madneſs how extreme; 


How blind its fury, by the prompting prieſt , 
Each tyrant's ready inſtrument of ill, | 
Train'd on to holy miſchief. Scene abhorr' d! 
Fell cruelty let looſe in 'mercy's name: 
Intolerance, while o'er. the free - born mind 
Her heavieſt chains were caſt, her iron · ſcourge 


n AMYNTOR and THEODOR: or, 


Severeſt hung, yet daring to appeal 4 
_ ThatPowER whole law is meekneſs; and, for deeds 
That outrage heaven, belying heaven's command, 
— Flexile of will, misjudging-tho' /fincere, 
Rol Axpo caught the ſpred infection, plung'd 
Implicite into guilt, and headlong urg d 
His courſe unjuſt to violence and rage. 
Unmanly rage! when nor the charm divine 
Of BEAUTY, nor the MAaTROYN's ſacred age, 
Segure from vrongs, could innocence ſecure, | 


Found reverence or diſtinQion. Vet, ſuſtain'd d 


By conſcious worth within, the matchleſs PAIR 
Their threatening fate, impriſonment and ſcorn 
And death denounc'd, unshrinking , unfubdu'd ö 
To murmur or complaint, ſuperior bore, 

With patient hope, with fortitude rebgo'd ; * 
Not built on pride, not courting vain applauſe; 
But calmly conſtant, without effort great, 
What reaſon dictates, and what heaven approves. 
But how proceed, AVRELIUS ? in what ſounds 
Of gracious cadence , of aſſuaſiv e power, 

My further ſtory cloathe? O could I fteal 
From harmony her ſofteſt-Warbled ſtrain 
Of melting air! or zephire's vernal voice! 
Or philomela's ſong, when love diffolves 

To liquid blandishment his -evening-lay, 
All nature ſmiling round! then might I ſpeak; 
Then might AMYNTOR , unoffending, tell, 
How unperceiv d and ſecret thro his breaſt. 
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As morning riſes o'er the midnight-chade , 
What firſt was ow'd humaniry to both, 
Aſſiſting piety and tender thought, 


Grewe ſwift and ſilent into love for one: 


My ſole offence=if love can chen offend, 
When virtue lights and revereiice guards its 

| game,” +: 5 

O TaxODORAI who Gy world of charms, 
That ſoul of ſweetneſs, that ſoft glow of youth , 
Warm on thy cheek, and beaming from thine eye, 
Unmovd could ſee? that dignity of eaſe, 
That grace of air, by happy nature thine! 
For all in thee was native; from within © 
Spontaneous flowing, as ſome equal ſtream 
From its unfailing ſource! and then too, ſeen + - 
In milder lights; by ſorrow's shading hand 
Touch'd into power more exquiſitely oft , 
By tears adorn'd', intender'd by diſtreſs. 
Ofweetnefs without name! when Love looks o 
With Pity's melting eye, that to the ſoul”; ; 
Endeats , ennobles Her, whom fate aMiQs, #9 
Or fortune leaves unhappy ! Paſſion 2 


Refines to virtue: then a purer train 


Of heaven: inſpir d emotions, unde ber 
By ſelf- regard, or thought of due return 
The breaſt expanding, all its powers erat VA 
To emulate what reaſon beft conceives : 
Of love celeſtial; whoſe prevenient ad 
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When the lone heart with anguish inly bleeds ; _ 


From pain its fting, its bitterneſs from woe! 
By this plain courtship of the honeſt heart 
To pity moy'd, at length my pleaded yows 
The gentle Maid with unreluQtant ear 
Would oft admit; would oft endearing crown 
With ſmiles of kind aſſent, with looks that ſpoke, 


In blushing ſoftneſs, her chaſte boſom touch'd 
To mutual love. O fortune's faireſt hour! 


O ſeen but not enjoy d, juſt hail'd and loſt 
Its flattering brightneſs! [THEODORA'S form, 


Event unfear'd! had caught RoLanDo's eye: - 


And love, (if wild defire, of fancy born, 
By furious paſſions nurs'd, that ſacred name 


Profanes not) love his ſtubborn breaft difſoly'd 
To tranſient goodneſs. But my Rong shrinks 


back, 
Reluctant to proceed: and filial awe, 1 
With pious hand, would o'er a, parent's crime. 
The veil of ſilence and oblivious night 
Permitted throw. His impious ſuit repelld, "OR 
Aw'd from her eye , and from her lip ſevere. 


Dash'd with indignant ſcorn ; each harbour « 7 


thought _ 
Of ſoft emotion or of ſocial ſenſe , 


| Love, pity, kindneſs, alien to a ſoul 
That bigot- rage emboſoms, fled at once: 


And all the ſavage. reaſſum' d his breaſt. 
'Tis juſt he cry d: who. en ade, 
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Deſerves repulſe; he who, by flave-like arts, 
Would meanly ſteal what force may nobler take, 
And, greatly daring , dignify the deed, 

When next we meet, our mutual blush to ſpare,- 
Thine from diſſembling, from baſe flattery mine, 
Shall be my care. This threat, by brutal fcora 
Keen'd and embitter'd, terrible to both, 

To one prov'd fatal. Silent-waſting grief, 

The mortal worm that on EMiILIA's frame 
Had prey'd unſeen, now deep thro' all her powers 
[ts poiſon ſpred , and kill'd their vital growth. 


Sickening , she ſunk beneath this double weight 


v2) 


Of shame and horror.-Dare I yet proceed? 
AURELIVUS, O moſt injur'd of mankind! 
Shall yet my tale, exaſperating, add 


To woe, new anguish, and to grief, _— I * 


She 1 is no more 

his O 1 0 
AVRELIUS ſmote his breaſt, and groaning cry'dy 
But curb'd a ſecond groan, repell'd the voice 
Of froward grief: and to the Will ſupreme ' . 
In juſtice awful , lowly bending his, 
Nor figh, nor murmur, nor repining plaint, 


By all the war of nature tho' affaild , (grace . 
Eſcap d his lips. What! shall we from heaven's.” 


With life receiving happineſs, our share 

Of ill refuſe ? And are afflictions aut 
But mercies in diſguiſe. 2 th' alternate cup * 7 
Medicinal tho' e and prepar d 7 * 


n 
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By love's own hand for ſalutary ends. 
But were they ills indeed; can fond complaint 
Arreſt the wing of time? Can grief command 
This noon-day ſun to roll his flaming orb 


Back to yon eaſtern coaſt, and bring again 
The hours of yeſterday ? or from the womb + 
Ot that unſounded deep the bury'd corſe 


To light and life reſtore? Bleſt pair , farewel! 
Yet, yet a few short days of erring grief, 

Of human fondneſs fighing in the breaſt, 

And ſorrow is no more. Now, gentle youth, , 


And let me call thee ſon' (for O that name 
Thy faith, thy friendship, thy true portion borne 
Of pains for me, too ſadly have deferv'd ) 

On with thy'tale.'Tis mine, when heaven afflicts, 
To hearken and adore, The patient man | 
Thus ſpoke : AMYNTOR thus his ſtory clos'd. 

Ass dumb with anguish, round the bed of death 
Weeping we knelt, to mine she faintly raisd 
Her cloſing eyes; then fixing, in cold . 


On Txzo0DO0RA's face-O ſave my child! 


She aid: and, shrinleing from her pillow, Nept 


Without a groan, à pang, In hallow'd earth 


Ia her shroudes; bid eternal peace 
Her shade receive; and, with the trueſt tears 
Affection ever "wept; her duſt bede wd. 


What then remain d for honor or for love? 


What, but chat ſeene ef Molence to fly, 
Wich guilt — nnn. 
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EMILIA fleeps, and by the turf that veils 


Reverent we kneel! and by her nobler pg | 
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RoLANDO's fatal roof, Late at the hour, 

When shade and ſilence o'er this nether orb 
With drowfieft influence reign, the waining moon 
Aſcending mournful in the midnight - ſphere 
On that drear ſpot, within whoſe cavern'd womb: 


Her honor'd-clay, alone and kneeling there, 
I found my THEODORA! ThrilPd with awe, 
With ſacred terror, which the time, the place 
Pour'd on us, ſadly-ſolemn, I too bent > 
My trembling knee; and lock d in her's my hand 
Acroſs her parent's grave. By this dread ſcene! - 
By night's pale regent! by yon glorious train * 
Of -ever-moving fires. that round her burn! uy 
By death's dark empire! by the sheeted duſt : 
That once was man, now mould'ring here below}. 
But chief by her's, at whoſe nocturnal tomb, 


Th' unbody'd ſpirit hovering near, perhaps, 
As witneſs/to our vows! nor time, nor >. 


Nor aught but death's inevitable hand, 


Shall e'er divide our loves;-I led her thence > 
To where, ſafe-ſtation'd in a ſecret bay, | 
Rough of deſcent, and brown with pendent pines 
That murmur'd to the gale , our bark Was moor'd, 
We ſaibd- But, O my Father; canIfſpeak | 
What yet remains? yon ocean black with ſtorm! 
Its uſeleſs fails rent from the groaning pine! 
The ſpeechleſs crew aghaſt ! and that loſt Fair! 


E 


_ Inſtant to ſave; and, in the skiffſecur'd, 


Drew down-it muſt be ſo! the judgment due 
- To meand mine: or Was KM NTOR ſav'd 


For its whole quiver of remaining wrath 2 


9 . 


35 AMYNTOR®t and THEOD.ORA: or, 


Still , fill Lſce her ! feel her heart pant thick: 


And hear her voice, in ardent vows to heaven 
For me alone prefer d; as on my: arm, 
Expiring , ſinking with her fears she hung! 
Lkiſs d her pale cold cheek: with tears adjur'd, 
And won at laſt, wich ſums of profer d gold, 

The boldeſt mariners, this pretious charge 


Their oars acroſs the foamy flood to ply 

With unremitting arm. I then prepard : 
To follow her-That moment, from the deck, 
A ſea ſwelbd o er and plung'd me in the gulph, 
Nor me alone: its broad and billowing ſweep 

Muſt have involy'd/ her too. Myſterious heaven! 
My fatal love on her devoted head ö 


For ſtorms more fierce for pains of sharper ſting? 
And years of death to come? Nor further voice, 
Nor flowing tear his high wrought grief ſupplyd: 
Witk arms outſpred, with eyes in hopeleſs gaze 
To heaven uplifted, motionleſs and mute : 
He ſtood:, the mournfub ſemblance of deſpair. 

The lamp» of day, tho from mid-noon declin d, 
Still flaming with-fult:ardor., shot on earth 
Oppreſſive brightneſs round till in ſoft ſteam, 
From ocean's boſom his light vapors _— 


— 
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Their veil diffuſive ſpred; the ſcene abroad _ 
Soft-shado wing, vale, and plain, and dazzling hill. 
AUREZ1UsS , with his gueſt, the weſtern cliff 
Aſcending slow, beneath its marble roof, 
From whence in double ſtream a lucid ſource 
Row d ſounding forth, and where with dewy wing 
Fresh breezes play d, ſought refuge and repoſe , 
Till cooler hours ariſe. The ſubje& Iſle 
Her village-capital , where health and peace 
Are tutelary Gods; her ſmall domain 
Of arable and paſture, vein'd with ftreams- 
That branching bear refreshful moiſture on 
To field and mead; her ftraw=roof'd temple rude ,, 
Where piety, not pride, adoring kneels, 
Lay full in view. From ſcene to ſcene around 
AvURELIVS: gaz'd; and, fighting, thus began, 

Not we alone; alas! in every clime, 
The human race are ſons of ſorrow born. 
Heirs of tranſmittedTabor and diſeaſe, 
Ofpain and grief, from fire to ſon deriv'd; , 
All have their mournful portion; all muſt bear * 
Thimpos d condition of their mortal ſtate, | 
Viciſſitude of ſuffering, Caft thine eye 
Where yonder vale, AmyxToRr , ffoping qreat 
Full to the*noon-tide beam its prmree up _— 
From hence due eaſt. Ax TTOoR Took'l and faw , „ 
Not without wonder at a fight fo ſtrange, 
Where thrice three Females, earneſt each and amd 
With rural inſtruments, the ſoil prepar d 
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For future harveſt. Theſe the trenchant ſpade , © 
To turn the mold and break th' adhefive clods, 
Employ'd aſſiduous. Thoſe, with equal pace 
And arm alternate, firew'd its fresh lap white 
With fruitful Ceres: while, in train behind, 
Three more th' incumbent harrow heavy on 
O'erlabour'd drew, and clos'd the toilſome task. 
"Behold! AURELIvs thus his ſpeech renew'd, 
From that ſoft ſex, too delicately-fram'd ©  - 
For toils like theſe, the task of rougher man, 
What yet neceſſity demands ſevere. | 
Twelve ſuns have purpled theſe encircling hills 
With orient beams, as many nights along 
Their dewy ſummits drawn th' alternate veil 
Of. darkneſs , fince, in unpropitious hour, 
The Husbands of thoſe widow'd Mates, who now 
For both muſt labor, launch'd, in queſt of food, 
Their iſland-skiff adventurous on the deep. . * 
Them, while the ſweeping net ſecure they plung'd 
The finny race to ſnare , whoſe foodful shoals 
Eagh creek and bay innumerable croud , 
As annual on from shore to shore they move 
In watery caravan; them, thus intent, 
Dark from the ſouth a guſt of furious wing, 
Upſpringing; drove to ſea: and left in tears 
This little world of brothers and of friends 


But when , at evening-hour, disjointed planks gf" 


Borne on the ſurging tide , and broken oars , 
To fight , with fatal certainty, reveal d 


* 
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Thè wreck. before ſurmiz d; one general groan — 
To heaven aſcending, ſpoke the general breaſt 
With $harpeſt rer mne Their ceaſeleſs 
- plaint, 

Throꝭ theſe hoarſe rocks, on this reforiding chore, | 
At morn was heard: at midnight too wereſeen, . 
Diſconſolate on each chill mountain's height, 
The mourners ſpred, exploring land and ſea 


With eager gaze- till from yon lefler Iſle, 


Von round of moſs- clad hills, Borera nam' d 
Full north, behold ! above the ſoaring lark, 

Its dizzy cliffs aſpire; hung round and white 
With curling miſts-at laſt from yon hoar hills, , 
Inflaming the brown air with ſudden blaze * N 
And ruddy undulation, thrice three fires, | 


Like meteors waving in a moonleſs sky, 
Our eyes, yet unbelieving , ſaw diſtin&, 


Succeſſive kindled, and from night to night 
Renew'd continuous. Joy, with wild exceſs, 5 
Took her gay turn to reign; and nature now. 
From rapture wept : yet ever and anon 

By ſad conjecture damp'd, and anxious thought 
How from yon rocky priſon to releaſe Sk 
Whom the deep ſea immures (their only boat 
Deſtroy d) and whom th' inevitable fiege 

Of hunger muſt aſſault. But hope ſuſtains - 

The human heart: and now their faithful wives, 


With love - taught skill and vigor not their own I 


On yonder field th' autumnal year prepare. 
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AMYNTOR,, who the tale diſtrefsful heard 
With ſympathizing ſorrow, on himſelf, | 
On his ſeverer fate, now pondering deep, 
Rapt by fad thought the hill unheeding left; 
And reach d, with ſwerving ſtep the diſtant ſtrand. 
Above, around, in cloudy circles nde 
Or ſailing level on the polar gale | 
That cool with evening roſe, a chouſand wings, 
The ſummer-nations of theſe pregnant cliffs, 
Play'd ſportive round and to the ſun ourſpred 
Their various plumage; or in wild notes hail d 
His parent- beam that animates and chears 
All living kinds. He, glorious from amidſt 
A pomp of golden clouds, th' Atlantic flood 
Beheld oblique and oer its azure hreaſt 
Wav'd one unbounded blush: a ſcene to ſtrilce 
Both ear and eye with wonder and delight! 

But, loſt to outward ſenſe, Aux N TOR paſe'd 
Regardleſs on, thro other walks convey'd- 
Of baleful proſpeQ ; which pale Fancy rais #6 
Inceſſant to herſelf, and ſabled o er 
Wich darkeſt night, meet region for Abet 4 


Till northward, where the rock its ſea-wasb'd baſe 


| Projects athwart and shuts the bounded ſcene , 
Rounding its point, he rais d his eyes and ſaw, 


»The author , who relates this ſtory „ adds, that the 
produce of grain that ſeafon was the moſt plentiful they had 
ſeen for many years before. Vide Martin's * * the 
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At diſtance ſaw , deſcending on the shore, | 
Forth from their anchor'd boat, of men unknown 
A double band, who by their geſtures ftrange 
There fix dhim wondering: for at once they knelt 
With hands upheld; at once, to heaven, as ſeem'd, 
One general hymn pour'd forth of vocal praiſe. 
Then, ſlowly riſing, forward mov'd their ſteps: d 
Slow as they mov'd , behold ! amid the train, 
On either ſide ſupported , onward came 
Pale and of piteous look, a penſive Maid; 
As one by waſting ſickneſs ſore affaild , 
Or plung'd in grief profound-Oh all ye powers! 
AMYNTOR ſtartling cry'd , and shot his ſoul 
In rapid glance before him on her face. 
Illuſion ! no-it cannot be. My blood 
Runs chill: my feet are rooted here-and ſee? 
To mock my hopes, it wears her gracious form. 
The Spirits who this ocean waſte and Wild 
Sill hover round, or walk theſe iſles unſeen, 
Preſenting oft in pictur'd viſion ſtrange | 
The dead or abſent ; have yon shape adorn'd, 
So like my love, of unſubſtantial air, | 
Embody'd, featur'd it with all her charms—- 
And lo! behold! its eyes are fix'd on mine 
With gaze tranſported-Ha! she faints , she fals? 
He ran, he flew : his claſping arms receiv d 
Her ſinking Weight O earth, and air, and fea! 
'Tis she !'tis THEODORA! Power divine, 
Whoſe goodnes knows no bound thy han s hers 
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Omnipotent in mercy ! As he ſpoke e 


Ado wn his cheek, thro' shivering joy and doubt, 
Ihe tear faſt-falling ſtream d. My love! my life! 


Soul of my wishes! ſav'd beyond all faith ! 
Return to life and me. O fly, my friends, 
Fly, and from yon tranſlucent fountain bring 
The living ſtream. Thou dearer to my ſoul 
Than all the ſumleſs wealth this ſea entombs, 
My THEODORA , yet awake: tis II, 


_ *Tis poor AMYNTOR calls thee! At that name, 


That potent name, her ſpirit from the verge 

Of death recall'd, she trembling rais'd her eyes; 
Trembling, his neck with eager grasp entwin'd , 
And murmur'd out his name: then ſunk again,; 
Then ſwoon'd upon his boſom, thro' exceſs 

Of blifs unhop'd, too mighty for her frame, 


The roſe-bud thus, that to the beam ſerene 


Of morning glad unfolds her tender charms, ' 
Shrinks and expires beneath the noon-day blaze. 
Moments of dread ſuſpenſe—but ſoon to ceaſe ! 


For now, while on her face theſe men unknown 


The ſtream, with cool aſperſion, buſy caſt, 

His eyes beheld, with wonder and amaze, 
Beheld in them; his friends ! th' adventurous few 
Who bore her to the skiff! whoſe daring skill 
Had ſav'd her from the deep! As, o'er her cheek, 
Rekindling life, like morn , its light diffus'd 

In dawning purple; from their lips he learn'd , 


How to von Ifle , yon round of moſs clad hills, 
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Borera nam' d, before the tempeſt borne/, 
Theſe Iſlanders, thrice three, then priſon'd there, , 
(So heaven ordain'd) with utmoſt peril run, 
With toil invincible , from shelve and rock 


Their boat preſerv'd, and to this happy coaſt 


Its pro directed ſafe- He heard no more: 
The reſt already known, his every ſenſe, 

His full collected ſoul, on her alone | 
Was fix'd, was hung enraptur'd, while theſe . 
This voice, as of an angel, pierc'd his ear. 
 AMYNTOR! O my life's recover'd hope! 

My: ſoul's deſpair and rapture! =can this be 2 g 
Am I on earth? and do theſe arms indeed | 
Thy real form enfold ? Thou dreadful deep! 

Ye shores unknown! ye wild impending hills! 
Dare I yet truſt my ſenſe ?-O yes, tis he! 


'Tis he himſelf! My eyes 5 my bounding heart 3 


Confeſs their living lord! What shall I ſay ? 
How vent the boundleſs tranſport that expands 
My laboring thought? th' unutterable bliſs, 
Joy , wonder , gratitude, that pain to death 
The breaſt they charm-AMYNTOR ,. O ſupport 
This ſwimming brain : I would not now be torn 
Again from life and thee; nor-cauſe thy heart 
A ſecond pang. At this, dilated high | 
The f well of joy, moſt fatal where its force 
Is felt moſt exquiſite, a timely vent; 
Now found, and broke in tender de ws away 
Of heart-relieving tears. As o'er its charge, 
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With cheltering wing, ſolicitouſly good, 

The guardian-Genius hovers, ſo the youth - 
On her loy'd face, aſſiduous and alarm d. 

In ſilent fondneſs dwelt: while all his ſoul, 

With trembling tenderneſs of hope and fear 
Pleafingly pair'd, was all employ'd for her; 
The rous d emotions warring in her breaſt, 
Attempering, to compoſe, and gradual fit 


For further joy her ſoft impreſſive frame. - 


O happy! tho' as yet thou know'ſt not half 
The bliſs that waits thee ! but, thou gentleſt mind, 
Whoſe figh is pity , and whoſe ſmile is love, 
For all who joy or ſorrow , arm thy breaſt 


Withthat beſttemperance, which from fond exceſs, | 


When rapture lifts to dangerous height its powers, 
Reflective guards. Know then—andlet calm thought 
On wonder wait—ſaferefug'd in this Iſle, 'E 

Thy god-like father lives! and lo- but curb,,_ 
Repreſs the tranſport that -o'erheaves thy heart; 
"Tis he-look yonder—he, whoſe reverend ſteps 

The mountain's fide deſcend !-Abrupt from his 
Her hand she drew; and, as on wings upborne, 
Shot o'er the ſpace between. He ſaw, he knew , © 
Afﬀonish'd knew, before him, on her knee, 

His THzoDORA! To his arms he rais'd A 

The loft lov'd fair, and in his hoſom preſs d. 

My father -O my child] at once they — 


Nor more. The reſt ecſtatic ſilence ſpo ke, 


And nature from her inmoſt ſeat of ſenſe 
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Beywad all utterance mov d. On this pages; 
Where emulous in either boſom firove 
Adoring gratitude, earth, ocean, air, 
Around with ſoftening aſpect ſeemꝭ d to ſmile: 
And heaven, approving , look d delighted down. 
Nor theirs alone this bliſsful hour: the joy, 
With inſtant flow, from shore to shore along 
Diffuſive ran; and all th' exulting iſle i A 
About the new-arriv'd was pour'd ahraad., 222 
To hope long loſt, by miracle regain d 
In each plain boſom love and nature e 1 
While each a ſire, a husband, . fo] 
nnn held and kiſs'd. | 1 
Now, while the 8 A 


The cho) hymn, in wildly-warbled notes, 
What nature dictates when the full heart prompts, 


Beſt harmony, their grateful ſouls effus d 
Aloud to heaven; MONTANO, reverend Seer, 
(Whoſe eye prophetic far thro time's abyſss 
Could shoot its beam, and there the births 2 
Yet immature and in their cauſes hid, 74 
Ilumin'd ſee”) a ſpace abſtracted ſtood : f 
His frame with shivery horror ftirr'd , his eyes 
From outward viſion held, and all the man 5 
Egtranc'd in wonder at th' unfolding ſcene, 
On fluid air, as in a mirror, ſeen, 
And glowing radiant to his mental ſight. 

They fly! he cry'd, they melt in air away, 


Ihe clouds s that long fair Albion's heaven o ercaſt | 
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With tempeſt delug'd, or with flame devour'd 
Her drooping plains : while dawning roſy round 
A purer morning lights up all her skies 
He comes, behold ! the great deliverer comes! 
Immortal WILLIAM, borne triumphant on, 
From yonder orient , o'er propitious ſeas , 
White with the ſails of his unnumber'd fleet , 
A floating foreſt, ſtretch'd from shore to shore! 
See! with ſpred wing Britannia's Gen1vs flies, 
Before his prow ; commands the ſpeeding gales 
To waft him on; and, o'er the Hero's head, 
Inwreath'd with olive bears the lawrel- crown. 
Bleſt emblem, peace with liberty reftor'd! 
And hark! from either ſtrand, which nations hide . 
To welcome in true freedom's day rene wd 
What thunders of acclaim! AuRELivus, man 
Buy heaven belov'd , thou too that ſacred ſun 
Shalt live to hail; shalt warm thee in his shine! 
I ſee thee on the flowery lap diffus ld 
Of thy lov'd vale, amid a ſmiling race 
From this bleſt Pair to ſpring: whom equal faith, 
And equal fondneſs, in ſoft league shall hold 
From youth. to reverend age; the calmer hours 
Of thy laſt day to ſweeten and adorn; * 
Thro' 1 thy 3 and in death thy crown 1 
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PORSENNA, 
KING or 18 


BOOK 1 
I N Ruſſia's frozen clime ſome ages ſince 

There dwelt, hiſtorians ſay, a worthy prince, » | 
Who to his people's good confin'd his care, 
And fix'd the baſis of his empire there; | 
Inlarg'd their trade, the lib'ral arts improv'dy . 
Made nations happy, and himſelf belov'd;, _. 
To all the neighb'ring flates a terror grown , 4 
The dear delight, and glory of his own. . 
Not like thoſe kings , who vainly ſeek renown, 
From countries ruin'd, and from battles won; 
Thoſe mighty Nimrods, who mean laws deſpiſe , , 
Call murder but a princely exerciſe, | 
And if one bloodleſs ſun should ſteal away, 
. Cry out with Titus, they have loſt a day; 
Who, to be more than men, themſelves debaſe 
Beneath the brute, their Maker's form deface, 
Raiſing their titles by their God's diſgrace. 

Like fame to bold Eroſtratus we give, 
Who ſcorn'd by leſs than ſacrilege to live; 
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On holy ruins rais d a laſting name, 
And in the temple's fire diffus'd his shame. 
Far diff rent praiſes, and à brighter fame, 
Ths virtues of the young Porſenna claim; 
For by that name the Ruſſian king was known, 
And ſure a nobler ne'er adorn'd the throne. 
In war he knew the deathful ſword to wield, 
And ſought the thickeſt dangers of the field, 
A bold commander; but, the ſtorm o erblown, | 
He ſeem'd as he were made for peace alone; 15 
Then was the golden age again reſtor'd, 
| Nor leſs his juſtice honour'd than his FE 
All needleſs pomp, and outward grandeur N , 
The deeds that grac'd him were his only guard; 
No private views beneath a borrow'd name; 
His and the public intereſt were the ſame. N 
In Wealth and pleaſure let the ſubject live, 
But virtue is the king's prerogative; | ; 
Porſenna there without a rival flood, 3 © 
And would maintain his right of doing ged. 130 
Nor did his perſon leſs attraction wear , 
Such majeſty and ſweetneſs mingled there; 
Heav'n with uncommon art the clay refin'd, 
A proper manſion for ſo fair a mind; * . 
ach look, each action bore peculiar grace "ot Sc 
And love itſelf was painted on his face. © In 
In peaceful time he ſuffer'd not his mind A 
To ruſt in ſloth, though much to peace inclin'd il 1 
Nor wanton in the lap of pleaſure la 7,7 O 
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And loſt to glory loiter'd life away 3 
But active riſing ere the prime of day, 


Through woods and lonely deſarts low d to firay 3 


V ith hounds and horns to wake the furious bear, | 


Or rouze the tawny lion from his laire; 
To rid the foreſt of the ſavage brood , 
And whet his courage for his country 's good, 


One day, as he purſued the dang'rous ſport , 


Attended by the nobles of his court, 

It chanc'd a beaft of more than common ſpeed 
Sprang from the brake, and through the deſart = 
The ardent prince impetuous as the wind 

Rush'd on, and left his lagging train behind. 


Fir'd with the chace , and full of youthful blood, , 
O'er plains, and vales, and woodland wildshe rode, 


Urging his courſer's ſpeed , nor thought the day 
How waſted, nor how intricate the way; 
Nor, till the night in dusky clouds came on, R 
Reſtrain d his pace, or found himfelf alone. 
Miſſing his train, he trove to meaſure back 
The road he came, but could not find the track y 
Still turning to the place he left before, 

And only lab'ring to be loſt the more. 

The bugle horn, which o'er his shoulders hung, 
So loud he winded, that the foreſt rung; | 


In vain, no voice but Echo from the ground * 


And vocal woods made mock'ry of the found. 
And now the gath'ring clouds began to fpread 
Oer the dun face of night a deeper shade z 


11 = 


n Ka * 
And the hoarſe thunder growling from afar , ' 
With herald voice proclaim'd th approaching war; 
Silence awhile enſued, then by degrees 
A hollow wind came mutt'ring through the trees. 
"Sudden the full-fraught sky diſcharg'd its ſtore , 
Of rain and rattling hail a [mingled showr; 
The active light ning ran along the ground; 5 
The fiery bolts by fits were hurl'd around, 
And the wide foreſts trembled at the ſound. 
mazement ſeiz'd the prince; Where could he fly? 
No guide to lead, no friendly cottage nigh, - | 
Penſive and unreſoly'd awhile he ſtood, OI 
Beneath the ſcanty covert, of the wood; 
But drove from thence ſoon ſallied forth again, 
| As chance directed, on the dreary plain; | 
Conſtrain'd his melancholy way to take 
Through many a loathſome bog, and thorny \ 
brake, ( 
Caught i in the thicket, 1 in the lake. 
Wet with the ſtorm, and wearied with the Way » 
Y hunger pinch'd, himſelf to beaſts a prey; a 
Nor wine to cheer his heart, nor fire to burn, . 
Nor place to reſt, nor proſpect to return. 
Drooping and ſpiritleſs, at life's deſpair, 
He bade it paſs, not worth his farther care; 
When ſuddenly he ſpied a diſtant light, (night, . 
That faintly twinkled through the gloom of ( 
And his heart leap'd for j 1 5 and verde the wer | 
come fight. +63 10 
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Oft- times he doubted, it appear d ſo far, 
And hung ſo high, twas nothing but a flar , . 
Or kindled vapour wand'ring through the sky, 
But ſtill preſs d on his ſteed, ſtill kept it in his eye 
Till, much fatigue, and many dangers paſt, 
At a huge mountain he arriv'd at laft, | 
There, lighting from his horſe, on hands and knees 
Grop'd out the darkſome road, by flow degrees, 
Crawling or clamb' ring o er the rugged way; 
The thunder rolls above, the flames around him 

play. 

Joyful at length he gain d the ſteepy Baud ; 


* And found the rift whence ſprang the frien dly light. 


And here he ſtopp d to reſt his wearied feet, 

And weigh the perils he had il to meet; | 
Unsheath'd his truſty ſword, and dealt his eyes 
With caution round him to prevent ſurprize; 
Then ſummon'd all the forces of his mind , 

And ent'ring boldly caſt his fears behind: - 
Reſolv'd to push his way, whate'er withſtood, 
Or perish bravely as a monarch should. 

While he the wonders of the place ſurvey'd , 
And through the various cells at random ſtray 4 * 
In a dark corner of the cave he vie wd 
Somewhat, that in the shape of woman flood 3 57 
But more deform'd than dreams can repreſent 
The midnight hag, or poet's fancy paint 


| T he Laplandwitch, when she her broom beſtrides, 


And ſcatters ſtorms and tempeſts as she rides. 
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She look'd as nature made her to diſgrace 
Her kind, and caſt a blot on all the race | 
Her $hriveId skin with yellow ſpots beſmear'd 
Like mouldy records ſeem'd; hereyes were blear'd; 
Her feeble limbs with age and palſy shook ;' 
- Bent was her body , haggard was her look. ö 
From the dark nook outcrept the filthy crone, 
Andpropp'd upon her crutch came tott'ring on. 
The prince in civil guiſe approach'd the dame, 
Told her his piteous caſe, and whence he pong | 
And 'till Aurora should the shades expel , 
Implor'd a lodging i in her friendly 1 
Mortal , 'whoe'er thou art, the fiend began, 
And as she ſpake, a deadly horror ran (cook, 


"a ne. 


Through all his frame: his cheeks the blood for. | 


Chatter'd his teeth, his knees together truck. 
Whoe'er thou art, that with preſumption rude” 
Dar'ſt on our ſacred privacy intrude , 6 
And without licence in our court appear, +» & 
Know, thou'rt the firſt that ever enter'd here. 


| But ſince thou plead ſt e chou rt hichey | 


"brought 

More by thy fortune than thy own default, x) 
Thy crime, though great, an eaſy pardon Aan . 
For mercy ever dwells in royal minds 

And would you learn from whoſe indulgent hand 
You live, and in whoſe aweful preſence ſtand, 
«Know farther, through yon wide extended plains 
_ Great Eolus the king of tempeſts reigns,” © _— 
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And in this lofty palace makes abode, 


Well ſuited to his ſtate, and worthy of the God, 
The various elements his empire own , 

And pay their humble homage at his throne ; 

And hither all the ſtorms and clouds reſort, 


Proud to increaſe the ſplendor of his court. 


His queen am I, from whom the beauteous race 
Of winds aroſe, ſweet fruit of our embrace! 
She ſcarce had ended, when, with wild uproar, 
And horrid din, her ſons impetuous pour 
Around the cave; came rushing in amain 
Lybs, Eurus, Boreas, all the boiſt rous train; 
And cloſe behind them on a whirlwind rode 
In clouded majeſty the bluſt ring God. 
Their locks a thouſand ways were blown about; 
Their cheeks like full-blown bladders ſtrutted out; 
Their boaſting talk was of the feats th had done, 
Of trees uprooted, and of towns o'erthrown ; * 
And when they kindly turn d then to accoſt 
The prince , they almoſt pierc'd him with their 
The gaping hag in fix'd attention ſtood , (froſts 
And at the cloſe of every tale cried-good, 
Blefling with outſtretch'd arms each darling ſon "= 
In due proportion to the miſchief done, 
And where, ſaid she, does little Zephyr fray 2 
Know ye, my ſons,, your brother's rout n | 
In what bold deeds does he his hours employ? 
Grant heav'n'no evil has befal'n my boy! 
Ne'er was he known to linger thus before, 
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Scarce had she spoke, when at the cavern door ; 
Came lightly tripping in a form more fair Lier 
Than the young poet's fond ideas are, Wh 
When fir d with love he tries his utmoſt art We 
Io paint the beauteous tyrant of his heart. 1 
A ſatin veſt his flender shape confin'd , 8 
Embroider'd o'er with flow'rs of every kind, Sur 
Flora's own work , when firſt the Goddeſs ſtrove * 
To win the little wanderer to her love. N ; M 
Of burnish'd filver were his ſandals made * | — 


Silver his buskins, and with gems o'erlaid ; 

A faffron-colour'drobe behind him flow'd, 

And added grace and grandeur as he trod. 

His wings than hllies whiter to behold, 

Sprinkled with azure ſpots, and ftreak'd with gold; 

So thin their form, and of ſo light a kind, 

That they for ever danc'd, and flutter d inthe wind, 

Around his temples with becoming air, | 

In wanton ringlets curl'd his auburn hair, 

And o'er his shoulders negligently ſpread; 

A wreath cf fragrant roſes crown'd his head, 
Such his attire, but O! no pen can trace, 

No words can shew the beauties of his face; 

So kind! fo winning! fo divinely fair! 

Eternal youth and pleaſure flourish there; 

There all the little loves and graces meet, 

And every thing thar's ſoft, TOY rg that's 

| ſweet. 
Thou vagrant, cried the dame in angry mgry tone, 
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Where could'ſt thou loiter: thus ſo long alone #3 
Little thou car'ſt what anxious thoughts moleſt, 
What pangs are lab ring in a mother's breaſt. 
Well do you shew your duty hy your haſte, 1 
For thou of all my ſons art always laſt; 
A child leſs fondled would have fled more faſt. 
Sure 'tis a curſe on mothers, doom'd to mourn, 
Where beſt they love, the leaſt and worſt return. 
My dear mamma, the gentle youth replied, 
And made a low obeiſance, ceaſe to chide, 
Nor wound me with your words, for well you 
1 know 1 | 
Your Zephyr bears a part in all your woe; 
How great muſt be his ſorrow then to learn 
That he himſelf's the cauſe of your concern! 
s Nor-had I loiter'd thus had I been free, 
But the fair princeſs of Felicity | 
Intreated me to make ſome short delay; 
And ask d by her who. could refufe to ſtay? 
FZurrounded by the damſels of her court 
She ſought the shady grove, her lov'd reſort; 
Fresh roſe the graſs , the flow'rs were mix'd be- 
| tween, | * 
Like rich.embroid'ry on a ground of green, 
And in the midſt, protected by the shade, 
A cryſtal ſtream in wild meanders play'd; 
While in its banks, the trembling leaves among, 
\ thoufand little birds in concert ſung. 
loſe by a mount with fragrant shrubs O ergt o.] n, 
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Oa a cool moſſy couch she laid her down; 

Her air, her poſture, all conſpir'd to pleaſe; 
Her head, upon her ſnowy arm at eaſe 
Reclin'd, a ſtudied careleſſneſs expreſs d; 

Looſe lay her robe, and naked heav'd her breaſt. 
g Eager I flew to that delightful place, 

And pour'd a show'r of kiſſes on her face; 
Now hover'd o'er her neck , her breaſt, herarms, 
Like bees o'er: flow'rs, and taſted-all her charms; 
And then her lips, and then her cheeks I tried , 


And fann'd , and wanton'd round on every fide, 


O Zephyr, cried the fair, thou charming boy, 
Thy preſence only can create me joy; 
To me thou art beyond expreſſion dear , 
Nor can I quit the place while thou art here. 
Excuſe my weakneſs, madam , when I ſwear 1 
Such gentle words join'd with ſo ſoft an air, ; 
Pronounc'd. ſo ſweetly from a mouth ſo fair, 
Quite -ravish'd all my ſenſe , nor did I know, 
How long I ftaid; or when, or where to go. 
Mean while the damſels debonnair and gay, 
Prattled around, and laugh'd the time away: 
Theſe in ſoft notes addreſs'd the ravish'd ear , 
And warbled out ſo ſweet, 'twas heav n to hear; 
And thoſe in rings, beneath the greenwood shade, 
Danc'd to the melody their fellows made. 
Some ſtudious of themſelves , employ'd their care 
In weaving flow'ry wreaths, to deck their hair; 
While others to ſome fav'rite plant convey d 
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Refreshing show'rs, and cheer d its drooping head, 
A joy ſo general ſpread through all the m . 
Such ſatisfaction dwelt on every face, 

The nymphs ſo kind, fo lovely loo d the queen * 
That never eye beheld a ſweeter cene 
Porſenna , like a ſtatue fix d appear'd , 
And wrapp'd in filent wonder , gaz'd and heard; 
Much he admir'd the ſpeech, the ſpeaker more , 
And dwelt on every word, and griev'd 1 to find it 
_ o'er. 


O gentle youth, he cried, proceed to tell, 


In what fair country does this princeſs dwell; 
What regions unexplor'd , what hidden coaſt 
Can ſo much goodneſs, ſo much beauty boaſt? 

To whom the winged god with gracious look, 
Numberleſs ſweets diffuſing while he ſpoke, 
Thus anſwer'd kind — Theſe happy gardens lie 
Far hence remoy'd, beneath a milder sky; 
Their name — The kingdom of Felicity, . 
Sweet ſcenes of endleſs bliſs , enchanted ground; 1 
A ſoil for ever ſought, but ſeldom found; | 
Though in the ſearch all human kind in vain 
Weary their wits, and waſte their lives in pain. 
In diff rent parties, diff rent paths they tread, , 
As reaſon guides them, or as follies lead; 
Theſe-wrangling for the place they ne er shall 1 
Dehating thoſe, if ſuch a place there be; | 
But not: the wiſeſt, nor the beſt can ay 


Where lies the point, or mark the certain way. 
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Some few, 1 Fortune favour d for her ſpore; * 8. © 
Have fail'd in fight of this delightful port; 8 oO 
In thought already ſeiz'd the bleſs'd abodes, Sr 
And in their fond delirium rank'd with gods, T. 
Fruitleſs attempt ! all avenues are kepft Se 

By dreadful foes, ſentry that never ſlept. TI 
Here fell Detraction darts her pois nous breath A 
Fraught with a thouſand tings, and ſcatters death; || A1 
Sharp-ſighted Envy there maintains her poſt, | Ar 
And shakes her flaming brand, 1555 ſtalks around W 


the coaſt. | Al 
Theſe on the helpleſs bark their ane pour, ä 
Plunge in the waves, or dash againſt the shore; | Ty 
Teach wretched mortals they were doom'd to En 
mourn, 4 Of 
And neer muſt reſt wn! in the filent urn. (bear WI 
- Bur fay , young monarch, for what name you 
| Your mien, your dreſs, your perſon, all declare; 
And though I ſeldom fan the frozen north, 
Jet 1 have heard of brave Porſenna's worth. In 
My brother Boreas through the world has gown, An 
Swelling his breath to ſpread forth your renown; por 
Say, would you chooſe to viſit this retreat, An 
And view the world where all theſe wonders.meet? Th, 
Wish youſome friend o'er thar tempeſtuous ſea Ati 


5 bear you ſafe l behokl that friend in me. Exc 
My active wings shall all their force employ, | Ang 
And nimbly waft you to the realms. ee | F 


As once, to gratify the god of Love. ae 


my 
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I bore fair Pſyche to the Cyprian grove ; 


Or as Jove's bird , deſcending from on high , 
Snatch'd the young Trojan trembling to the sky. 
There perfect bliſs thou may' for ever share, 
'Scap'd from the bufy world, and all its care; 
There in the lovely princeſs thou shalt find 
A miſtreſs ever blooming , ever kind, 


All ecftacy on air Porſenna trod, 


And to his boſom ftrain'd the little god; 

With grateful ſentiments his heart 'o'erflow'd , 

And in the warmeft words millions of dame be- 
When Eolus in ſurly humour broke ( ſtow'd. 

Their ſtrict embrace, and thus abruptly ſpoke, 

Enough of compliment; I hate the ſport 

Of meanleſs words; this is no human court; 

Where plain and honeſt are diſcarded quite, 

For the more modish title of polite; 

Where in ſoft ſpeeches hypocrites impart | 

The venom'd ills that lurk beneath the heart; 

In friendship's holy guiſe their guilt improve, 

And N kill with ſpecious shew of love. 

For us; — my ſubjeQs are not us'd to wait, 

And waſte their hours to hear a mortal prate; 

They muſt abroad before the riſing ſun, (done. 

And hie em to the ſeas: there's miſchief to be 

Excuſe my plainneſs, Sir, but buſineſs ſtands, 

Andwe have ftorms and shipwrecks on our hands, 
He ended frowning, and the noiſy rout, 

Each b to his ſeveral cell went puffing out, 
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But Zephyr, far more courteous than the reſt; . 
To his own-bow'r convey'd the royal gueſt ; | 
There on a bed of roſes neatly laid. 
Beneath the fragrance of a myrtle shade, 
His limbs to needful reſt the prince applied ; 
His ſweet Companyon: Numb'ring by his rage 


5 BOOK, * iy 


Naz ſooner . in ner fitver he ng ud we 
The ruddy morn, than ſated with repoſe... 
The. prince addreſs'd his hoſt ; the God awoke, 
And leaping from his couch thus kindly e 
This early call, my lord, that chides my flay „ 
Requires my * and I with joy, obey, -- 
Like you I long to reach the bliſsful coaſt, 
Hate the flow night, and mourn the moments loſt. 
The bright Roſinda, lovelieſt of the fair F 
That crowd the princeſs court, demands my. PIPE 
Ev'nnow with fears and jealouſies o'erborn _ | 
Upbraids , and calls me cruel and forſworn. 
What ſweet rewards on all my toils attend, 
Serving at once my miſtreſs and my friend! 
Juſt to.my love and to my duty too. hy 4 
Well paid in her, well pleas sd in pleaſing you. 
This ſaid, he led him to the cavern gate 
And claſp'd him in his arms, and pois'd his weight 4 
Then ballancing his body here and there, 
Stretch d forth his agile * and launch d in Airs 
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Swift as the fiery meteor from on him 
Shoots to its goal, and gleams athwart hy ee. 
Here with quick fan his lab'ring pinions play; 
There glide at eaſe along the liquid way; 
Now lightly skim the plain with even flight ; * 
Now proudly ſoar above the mountain's height. 
Spiteful Detraction, whoſe envenom'd hate 

Sports with the ſuff rings of the good and great, 
Spares not our prince, but with opprobrious ſneer 
Arraigns him of the heinous ſin of fear; 5 
- Thar he, ſo tried in arms, whoſe very nme 
Infus'd a ſecret panic where it came, , 
Evn he, as high above the clouds he flew , 

And ſpied the mountains leſs ning to the view ab 
Nought- round him but the wide expanded air , + 
Helpleſs; 'abandon'd to a ſtripling ee, 
Struck with the rapid whirl, and dreadful height, 
Confeſs'd ſome faint alarm, ſome little — 

The friendly God, who inftantly divimd 

The terrors that poſſeſs'd his fellow's mind, 

To calm his troubled thoughts, and cheat che way 5 
Deſcrib'd the nations that beneath them lay, 
The name, the climate and the ſoil's incteaſe, a 
Their arms in war, their government in peace 3 
Shew'd their domeſtic arts, their foreign trade, 
What inrreſt they — ' what ee —_ | 

made. 

The ſweet diſcourſs ſo n porſenns 8 ear gi 
That loſt in n eee e444 14 
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From — s cold inclement waſte 
Oer wide Germania's various realms ey paſt, 5 
And now on Albion's fields ſuſpend their ws; > 
And hover for a while, and bleſs the ſoul. - 
O'er the gay ſcene the prince delighted . h 
And gaz d in rapture, and forgot his tongue; 


Till burſting forth at wg. Behold , cxiedhe, 


The promis d ifle , the land 1 long'd: to ſee; 


Thoſe plains, thoſe vales, and fruitful hills declare | 


My queen, my charmer muſt inhabit there. 
Thus ray'd the monarch, and the gentle guide, 
Pleas d with his error, thus in ſmiles replied.” 
I muſt applaud, my lord, the lucky thought ; 1 
Ev'n I, who know thi original, am caught, 
And doubt my ſenſes, when Iview the — { 
The flow-aſcending{ hill, the lofty wood 
That mantles o'er its brow , the filver flood 
| Wand ring i in mazes through the flow'ry „ ” 
The herd that in the plenteous paſtures feed, 
And every object, every ſcene excites Th 
1 wonder in my ſoul, and err new 
' delight? 1 
Dwells cheerful LEAR 578" jeqrned Eaſe, p 
And Art with Nature ſeems at ftrife to enen 
There Liberty, delightful-goddeſs, reigns, 
Gladdens each heart, and gilds the fertile plains; 
There firmly ſeated may she ever ſmile, 
And show her bleſſings o'er her fav'rite _ 6 


But ſee, . reproves our ſag. 2 


3 
1 
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He ſaid, and to the ocean wing'd his way, | 
Stretching his courſe to elimates then unknown , 


7 Nations that ſwelter in the burning zone, 


There in Peruvian vales a moment flaid , i 
And ſmooth d his wings beneath the citron shade ; 


Then ſwift his oary pinions plied again, (main; 


Croſs d the new world , and ſought the Southern 

Where many a wet and weary league o erpaſt, 

The wish'd-for paradiſe appear d at laſt. 
Wich force abated now they gently ſweep - © 

Oer the ſmooth ſurface of the shining deep; 

The Dryads hail'd them from the diſtant shore, 

The Nereids play d around, the Tritons n 

before, 


| While ſoft Favonius their dot greets, M 
And breathes his welcome in a thouſand ſweets, 


Nor pale difeaſe, nor health-eonſuming, care, 
Nor wrath , nor foul revenge can enter there; 
No vapour's foggy gloom imbrowns the sky; 
No tempeſts rage, no angry lightnings fly; 
But dews, and ſoft-refreshing aits are found * 


And pure ætherial azure shines around. 


Whate'er the ſweet Sabzan ſoil can boaſt, 
Or Mecca's-plains, or India's ſpicy coaſt; 4 
What Hybla's hills, or rich Cbalia's fields, 
Or flow'ry vale of fam'd Hymettus yields 
Or what of old th' Heſperian orchard gracd; 
All that was eer delicious to the taſte, of 
Sweet to the ſmell, or lovely 10 he view. 2 Ws 
F 4 
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Collected there with added beauty grew. 


High- tow'ring to the heav'ns the trees are ſeen, 
Their bulk immenſe, their leaf for ever green; 


So cloſely inter wove, the tell- tale ſun 

Can ne er deſcry the deeds beneath them done, 
But where by fits the ſportive gales divide 

Their tender tops, and fan the leaves aſide. 


Like a ſmooth carpet at their feet lies ſpread 


The matted graſs, by bubbling fountains fed; 
And on each bough the feather'd choir employ 
Their melting notes, and nought is heard but joy. 
The painted flow'rs exhale a rich perfume, 
The fruits are mingled with eternal bloom, 
And Spring and Autumn hand i in hand appear, 


Lead on the merry months, andj 972 7 cloath the 


FS = KT year. 12 


Here, Oer the mountain's ar ſummit pour's, 


From rock to rock the tumbling torrent roar'd , 
While beauteous Iris in the vale below , 


Paints on the riſing fumes her radiant bow. 


Naw through the meads the mazy current ſtray d, 
Now hid its wand'rings in the myrtle shade; 

Or in a thouſand veins divides its ſtore, 

Viſits each plant, refreshes every flow'r; . 


Oer gems and golden ſands in murmurs flows, 
And ſweetly ſoothes the ſoul, and lulls to ſofe, 


If hunger call, noſooner can the mind ( repoſe, 
Expreſs her will to needful food inclin' d, | 


But in ſome cool receſs, or op ning glade, 


F ˙ů̊̃ ws... wee. oe * 
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The ſeats are pla“ d, the tables neatly laid, 
And inſtantly convey'd by magic hang 
In comely rows the coſtly dishes ſtand ; _ 
Meats of all-kinds that nature can impart, 
Prepar'd in all the niceſt forms of art. 
A troop of ſprightly nymphs array'din green, 
With flow'ry chaplets crown'd, come ſcudding in; 
With fragrant bloſſoms theſe adorn the feaſt, 
Thoſe with officious-zeal attend the gueſt; 3 
Beneath his feet the ſilken. carpet ſpread, 
Or ſprinkle liquid odours o'er his head. 
Others in ruby cups with roſes bound 
Delightful! deal the ſparkling neQar rounds 
Or weave the dance, or tune the vocal lay; 
The lyres reſound, the merry minſtrels play, 
Gay health, and youthful joys o erſpread the place, 
And ſwell each heart, and triumph in each face. 
So when embolden'd by the vernal air, 
The buſy bees to blooming fields repair; 
For various uſe employ their chymic-pow'r z- /. 
One culls the ſnowy pounce, one ſucks the flow'r ; 
Again to diff rent works returning home, 
Some * fteeve the honey, ſome erect the comb; 
All for the general good in concert ſtri ve, 
And every ſoul's in motion, every limb's alive. 
And now deſcending from his fight , the God 
On the green turf releas d his precious load; 
There, after mutual . hy wr IT; 
| 'F ; 


In a green vale a cryſtal grotto ſtood. 
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And endleſs friendship vow'd, they part in haſte; 
Zephyr impatient to behold his love, (ve; 
The prince in raptures wand'ring through the gro- 
Now eskipping on, and finging as he went, 
Now topping short to give his tranſports vent; 
With fudden gufts of happineſs oppreſs'd, | 
Or ſtands entranc'd, or raves like one poſſeſs d; 
His mind afloat, his wand' ring ſenſes quite 
O' ercome with charms, and frantic with delight ; 
From {cene to ſcene by random ſteps convey'd, - | 
Admires the diſtant views , benen the ſecret 
| Sude 5 wil; ff) 


Dwells on each ſpot, with gies eye eee 


The woods, the lawns, = — and che 
; ei 1 cut: 
New ſweets , new. joys at every line ariſe, | | 


And every turn creates a fresh ts 


Cloſe by the borders ofa riſing wood, 
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And o'er its fide, beneath a beechen ec 


In broken falls a filver fountain play'd. 
Hither, attracted by the murm' ring ſtream, 


And cool receſs , the pleas'd Porſenna derb 


And on the tender graſs reclining choſe 


To wave his joys awhile, and take a short repoſe. 


The ſcene invites him, and the wanton breeze 


That whiſpers through the vale, the dancing trees, 


The warbling birds, and rills that gently creep, 


All join their muſic to prolong his ſlee ß. 


„„ 
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The princeſs for her morning walk prepar'd ; 
The female troops attend, a beauteous guard. 
Array d in all her charms appear'd the fair; 
Tall was her ſtature, unconfin'd her air; 
Proportion deck'd her limbs, and in her face 


Lay love inshrin'd, lay e attractive grace 


Temp ring the awful beams her eyes conveyd, 
And like a lambent flame around her play d. 

No foreign aids, by mortal ladies worn , 
From shells and rocks her artleſs charms adorn 3 


For grant that beauty were by gems 1ncreas'd , 


Tis render'd more ſuſpeRed at the leaſt; 


And foul defects, that would eſcape the fight, -- 
Start from the piece, and take a ſtronger ** 
Her cheſnut hair in careleſs rings around 


Her temples wav'd , with pinks and Jes 'mine 


And, gather'din a filken cord behind. crown'd, 


 Curl'd to the waiſt, and floated i in the Wind; 


Oer theſe a veil of yellow gauſe she wore, 
ich amaranths and gold embroider'd 0 er. | 
= ſnowy neck half naked to the view 1 
Gracefully fell; a robe of purple hue... - 
Hung looſely Oer her ſlender shape „and tried 
To shade thoſe beauties, zhar i it could not hide. 1 
The damſels of her train with mirth and Lon f 


Frolic behind, and laugh and ſport along. 


The birds proclaim their queen from every tree ; | 
The beaſts run frisking through the groves to ſee; 


The Loves, the Pleaſures , and the Graces meet 
'F6 | 
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In antic rounds, and dance before her feet. 1 
By whate'er fancy led, it chanc'd that day 4 
They through the ſecret valley took their way „ 4 
And to the cryſtal grot advancing ſpied. / 
The prince extended by the fountain's ſide. 1 

He look d as, by ſome skilful hand expreſs d, N 
Apollo's youthful form retir'd to reſt; 1 
When with the chace fatigued he quits the wood 

For Pindus' vale, and Aganippe's flood; - | A 
There ſleeps ſecure, his careleſs limbs mene 

At eaſe, encircled by the laurel shade; V 

Beneath his head his sheaf of arrows lie, A 
His bow unbent hangs negligently by. N 
The flumb'ring prince might boaſt an equal graces Fe 
So turn'd his limbs, ſo beautiful his face. h Al 

Waking he ſtarted from the ground in haſte, W 
And faw the beauteous choir around him plac'd; 5 Ar 
Then, ſummoning his ſenſes, ran to meet 
The queen, and laid him humbly at her feet: In 


Deign, lovely princeſs, to behold , ſaid hge, > 
One, who has travers d all the world to ſee 1 So 
Thoſe charms, and worship thy divinity: o&# Th 
Accept thy ſlave, and with a gracious ſmile - To 
N Excuſe his rashneſs, and reward his toll. He 
Stood motionleſs the fair with mute ſurprize , Ani 
And read him over with admiring eyes An 
And while she ſtedfaſt gaz d, a pleaſing ſmart, For 


Ran thrilling through * veins , nd ts ber An 
| Nn | bh, | To 
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Each limb she ſcann'd , conſider'd every grace, 
And fagely judg'd him of the phoenix race. 

An animal like this she ne'er had known, 
And thence concluded there could be but one 
The creature too had all the phoenix air; 
None but the phoenix could appear ſo fair, 
The more she look d, the more she . it 

true, 

And call'd him by that name, to shew she knew, 
O handſome phoenix , for that ſuch you are 
We know: your beauty does your breed declare; 
And I with ſorrow own through all my coaſt 
No other bird can ſuch perfection boaſt ; 222 

For Nature form'd you ſingle and alone: 

Alas! what pity tis there is but one! 

Were there a queen ſo fortunate to she w] 

An aviary of charming birds like you, 

What envy would her happineſs create 

In all, who faw the glories of her ſtate! T 
The prince laugh d inwardly, ſurpriz d to find 

So ſtrange a ſpeech, ſo innocent a mind. a 

The compliment indeed did ſome offence 

To reaſon, and a little wrong'd her ſenſe; 

He could not let it paſs, but told his name, 

And what he was, and whence, and why he came; 

And hinted other things of high concern 

For him to mention, and for her to learn; 

And she ad a piercing wit, of wond' rous reach 

To comprehend whatever he could teach, 
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Thus hand in hand they to the palace walk, 

Pleas'd and inſtructed with each other's talk. 
Here, should I tell furniture's expence , | 

And all the ſtructure's vaſt magnificence , 

Deſcribe the walls of shining ſaphire made, 

With emerald and pearl the floors inlaid, 

And how the vaulted canopies unfold 

A mimic heav'n, and flame with gems and gold; 

Or how Felicity regales her gueſt, — 


The wit, the mirth, the muſic, and the feaſt; 


And on each part beſtow the praiſes due, 
'Twould tire the writer, and the reader too. 
My amorous tale a ſofter path purſues: 


Love and the happy pair demand my Muſe. 


O could her art in equal terms expreſs 

The lives they lead, the pleaſures they poſſeſs! ! 
Fortune had ne'er ſo plenteouſſy before 5 
Beftow'd her gifts, nor can she lavish more. 
Tis heav'n itſelf, tis ecſtacy of bliſs, 
Vainterrupted joy, untir'd exceſs; 
Mirth following mirth the moments dance away; 
Love claims the night, and friendship rules the day. 


Their tender care no cold indiff'rence knows; 


No jealouſies diſturb their ſweet repoſe; . 
No fickneſs, no decay; but yourhful grace, 
And conſtant beauty Shines in either face. 
Benumming age may mortal charms invade , 
Flow'rs of a day that do but bloom and fade; 
Far diff rent here, on them it only blows 
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The lilly s white, and ſpreads the blushing roſe; 
No conqueſt o'er thoſe radiant eyes can boaſt 
They like the ſtars shine brighter in its froſt ; 
Nor fear its rigour, nor its rule obey ; 
All ſeaſons are the ſame, andevery month Mays 
Alas ! how vain is happineſs below! 
Man ſoon or late muſt have his share of woe: 
Slight are his joys, and fleeting as the wind; 
His griefs wound home, and leave a ſting behind. 
His lot diftinguish'd from the brute appears 
Leſs certain by his laughter than his tears; 
For ignorance too oft our pleaſure breeds, 
But ſorrow from the reas ning ſoul proceeds. 
I man on earth in endleſs bliſs could be, 
The boon , young prince, had been beſtow'd on 
thee. 
Bright shone thy ſtars, thy fortune | fourizh'd fair, 
And ſeem'd ſecure beyond the reach of care, 
And ſo might till have been, but anxious thought 


Has dash'd thy cup, and thou muſt taſte the draught. 


| It ſo befel, as on a certain dax 
This happy couple toy'd their time away, 


He ask d how many charming hours were flown, | 


Since on her ſlave her heay'n of beauty shone. 
Should conſult my heart, cried he, the rate 
Were ſmall, a week would be the utmoſt date: 
But when my mind reflects on actions paſt, 

And counts its joys, time muſt have fled more faſt. 


Perhaps I might have ſaid, three months are gone, 


Three months! repliedthe fair, three months alone? 


Know that three hundred years have roll'd ess 
Since at my feet the lovely phoenix lay. 


Three hundred years ! re-echo'd back the Nasse | 


A whole three hundred years compleated fince 
I landed here! O ! whither then are flown : 
My deareſt friends, my ſubjeQts , and my throne? 
How ſtrange, alas! how alter'd shall I find 

Each earthly thing, each ſcene I left behind! 
Who knows me now? on whom shall I depend 
To gain my rights! where shall I finda friend! i 


My crown perhaps may grace a foreign line, 
A race of kings, that know not me nor mine; 
Who reigns may wish my death, his ſubjects treat 


My claim with ſcorn, and call their prince a a cheat. 


On had my life been ended as begun ! 


My deſtin'd ſtage, my race of glory run, 


I should have died well pleas d; my honour'd name. 
Had liv'd, had flourish'd in the liſt of fame 33 
Reflecting now my mind with horror ſees 
The ſad ſurvey, a ſcene of shameful eaſe , 


The odious blot , the ſcandal of my race, | 
Scarce known , andonly mention'd with a range 
The fair beheld him with impatient eye, 


And red with anger made this warm reply. 
Ungrateful man ! is this the kind return 


My love deſerves? and can you thus with ſcorn 
Reject what once you priz'd, what once you ſwore” 


Surpaſs d all charms , and made evn glory poor? 
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What gifts have I beſtow'd , what favours shewn ! 
Made you partaker of my bed and throne; _ 
Three centuries preſery'd in youthful prime, 
Safe from the rage of death, and injuries of time. 
Weak arguments ! for glory reigns above 
The feeble ties of gratitude and love, 
T urge them not, nor would requeſt your lay; 5: 
The phantom glory calls, and I obey; 
All other virtues are regardleſs quite , 
Sunk and abſorb'd in that ſuperior light, 7 
Go, then, barbarian, to thy realms return, 
And shew thyſelf unworthy my concern; _ 
Go, tell the world , your tender heart could give 
Death to the princeſs, by whoſe care you live. 
At this a deadly pale her cheeks o'erſpread, - 
Cold trembling ſeiz'd her limbs, her ſpirits fled 3 
She ſunk into his arms: the prince was mov d, 
Felt all her griefs, for ſtill he greatly lov'd. 
He ſigh'd, he wish'd he could forget his Hes , 
Confine his thoughts , and live for her alone; 
But glory shot him deep, the venom'd dart 
Was fix'd within, and rankled at his heart; th 
He could not hide jits wounds, but pin d away 
Like a ſick flow'r, and languish'd in decay. 
An age no longer like a month appears, 
But every month becomes a hundred Years, : 
Felicity was griey'd, and could not bear 
A ſcene ſo chang d, a ſight of ſo much care, 8 
She told him with a look of cold diſdain, e 
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And ſeeming eaſe, as women well can feign, 
He might depart at will; a milder air 
Would mend his health; he was no pris ner there; 
She kept him not, and wisb d he ne er might find 
Cauſe to regret the place he left behind; 
Which once he lov'd, and where heſtill muſt own, 
He had at leaſt ſome little pleaſure known. 

If theſe prophetic words awhile deftroy 
His peace, the former ballance it in joy. - 5 
He thank d her for her kind concern, but choſe 
To quit the place, the reſt let heav'n diſpoſe. 
For Fate, on miſchiefs bent, perverts the will, 
And firſt infatuates whom it means to kill. | 
| Aurora now, not, as she wont to riſe, 5 
In gay attire ting d with a thouſand A 
But ſober - ſad in ſolemn ſtate appears, 
- Clad in a dusky veil bedew'd with tears. | 
Thick mantling clouds beneath herchariot fpread, 
A faded wreath hangs drooping from her en 
The ſick ning ſun emits a feeble ray, 
Halfdrown'd in fogs , and ſtruggling into day. 
Some black event the threat ning skies foretel. 
Porſenna roſe to take his laſt fare wel. 
A curious veſt che mournful princeſs brought, 
And armour by the Lemnian artiſt wrought; 5 
A shining lance with ſecret virtue ord; 
And of refiftleſs force a magic ſword; 
Caparifons and gems of won@rous price 5 


And loaded him with gifts and good advice; 
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But chief she gave, and what he moſt would need, 
The fleeteſt of her ſtud, a flying ſteed. | 
The ſwift Grifippo, ſaid th' afflicted fair, 
(Such was the courſer's name) with ſpeed shall A, 
And place you ſafely in your native air; (bear, 
Aſſiſt againſt the foe, with matchleſs might 
Ravage the field, and turn the doubtful fight: 
With care protect you till the danger ceaſe, 
Your truſt i in war, your ornament in peace. 
But this, I warn, beware; whate'er shall lay 
Toi intercept your courſe , or tempt your ſtay, 
Quit not your ſaddle, nor your ſpeed abate, + 
Till ſafely landed at your palace gate. | 
On this alone depends your weal or woe; 
Such i is the will of Fate, and ſo the Gods eren 
He i in the ſofteſt terms repaid her love, 
And vow'd, nor age, nor abſence should remove 
His conflant faith, and ſure she could not blame 
A short divorce due to his injur'd-fame. 
The. debt diſcharg'd, then should her ſoldier come 
Gay from the field , and flush'd with conqueſt, 
With equal ardour her affection meet, (home ; 
And lay his laurels at his miſtreſs feet. > 
He ceas'd, and ſighing took a kind adieu; 
Then urg d his ſteed; the fierce Grifippo fle ;, 
With rapid force outſtripp'd the lagging wind, 
And left the bliſsful shores, and weeping fair * 
„ 
Now o'er, the ſeas purſued his airy flight, 
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Now ſcower'd the plains, and Fare the't mou 


| tain's neight. | 
Thus driving on at ſpeed e frince nad run 


| Near half his courſe, when, with the ſetting fun, „ 


As through a lonely lane he chanc'd to ride, 
With rocks and bushes fenc'd on either ſide, 
He ſpied a waggon full of wings, that lay ; 
| Broke and o'erturn'd acroſs the narrow way. 
The helpleſs driver on the dirty ro © 
Lay ſtruggling, crush'd beneath ti incumbent toad, 

Never in human shape was ſeen oe . 
A wight ſo pale, ſo feeble, and ſo Poor. 


Compariſons of age would do him wrong, 


For Neſtor's ſelf, if plac'dby him, were young, 


His limbs were naked all, and worg ſo thin, 


The bones feem'd ſtarting . a patehmene 
eee £51 7 
His eyes half drown'd in ben his accents weak, 
Bald was his head, and furrow'd was his cheek. 
The conſcious ſteed ſtopp'd Short in deadly 
_ * fright, 
And back recoiling ftretch'd his wings for light. 
When thus the wretch with ſupplicating tone , 
And rueful face, began his piteous moart, 0 
And, as he ſpake, the tears ran trickling er 
O gentle youth, if pity e er inclin g 
Thy ſoul to gen rous deeds, if cer thy mind 
Was touch'd with ſoft diſtreſs, extend thy care 
To ſave an old man's life, and eaſe the load I bear. 
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So. may propitious heav n your journey ſpeed , 
Prolong your days, and all your vows ſucceed. 
 Mov'd with the pray'r the kind Porſenna ftaid , 17 
Too nobly - minded to refuſe his aid, 
And, prudence yielding to ſuperior grief, 


f 4 5 


| Leap'd from his ſteed, and ran to his relief; 


Remov d the weight, and gave the pris ner breath, 
Juſt choak d, and gaſping on the verge of death. 
Then reach'd his hand, when lightly with a boun! 
The grizly ſpectre vaulting from the ground, 
Seiz d him with ſudden gripe, th aſtonish d prince 
Stood horror-ſtruck , and thoughtleſs of defence, 
O king of Ruſſia, with a thund ring ſound | 
Bellow'd the ghaſtly fiend, at length thou'rt found. 
Receive the ruler of mankind, and know, "> oY 
My name is Time, thy ever-dreaded foe. 
Theſe feet are founder'd, and the wings you ſee. 
Worn to the pinions in purſuit of thee 7 
Throygh all the world in vain for ages ſought , 5 
But Fate has doom'd thee now, and thou art caught. 
Then round his neck his arms he nimbly caſt, 


And ſeiz d him by the throat, and graſp'd him faſt 1 


Till fore d at length the ſoul forſook its ſeat, 
And the pale breathleſs corſe fell bleeding at his feet. 
Scarce had the curſed ſpoiler left his prey, 


; When, ſo it chanc'd, young Zephyr paſs'd n | 
I YToo ſate his preſence to aſſiſt his friend, 


A ſad, but helpleſs witneſs of his end. 


11 He chafes 2 and fans, and ſtrives i in yain to cure 
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His ſtreaming wounds; the work was done too ſure. 
Now lightly with a ſoft embrace uprears | 
The lifeleſs load; and bathes it in his tears: 

Then to the bliſsful ſeats with ſpeed conveys, | d? 
And graceful on the moſſy carpet lass -* 
With decent care, cloſe by the fountain's fide , 
Where firſt the princeſs had her phoenix ſpied, 
There with ſweet flow'rs om e limbs he 
|  firew'd, 

And gave a parting kiſs, and ſighs and tears 1. 


To chat fad folitude the weeping dame, (ſtow ed. | 


Wild with her loſs, and ſwoln with ſorrow, came. 
There was she wont to vent her griefs, and mourn 
Thoſe dear delights that muſt no more return, 
Thither that morn with more than/uſual care 


| She ſped, but oh what joy to find him there! 


As juſt arrivd, and weaty with the way, | 
Retir'd to ſoft repoſe her hero tay. 
Now near approaching she began to creep 
With careful ſteps, loth to diſtutb his ſleep; 
Til quite o ercome with tenderneſs she flew , 
And round his neck her arms in tranſport threw. 


But, when she found him dead, no tongue can tell 


The pangs she felt; she shriek d, and ſwoohing fell. 
Waking , with loud laments she pier d the skies ' 
And fill'd th' affrighted foreſt with her cries, 
That fatal hour the palace gates she barr'd , 


And fix'd around the coaſt a ſtronger d 


Now rare appearing , and at diſtance ſeen , | 
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With crowds of black misfortunes plac'd between; 
Miſchiefs of every kind, corroding care, 

And fears, and jealouſies, and dark deſpair. 
And ſince that day (the wretched world muſt own 
'Theſe mournful truths by ſad experience known } 
No mortal e'er enjoy'd that happy clime , 

And every thing on earth ſubmits to Time, 
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PROSPECT ox SOCIETY, _ 


TO THE 
Ak, HENRY GOLDSMITH, 


/ 


DEAR m 


1 AM ſenkble that 8 friendship between us can 


acquire no new force from the ceremonies of a 
Dedication ; and perhaps it demands an excuſe thus 
to prefix your name to my attempts, which you 
decline giving with your own. But as a part of 
this Poem was formerly written to you from 
Switzerland , the whole can now, with propriety , 
be only inſcribed to you, It will alfo throw a light 
upon many parts of it , when the reader under- 
ſtands, that it is addreſſed to a man, who, deſpiſing 
Fame and Fortune, has retired early to happineſs 


and obſcurity , with an income of forty . 


a year. 


I now perceive, my dear brother, the wif | 


dom of your humble choice. You have entered 
upon a facred office, where the harveſt is great, 
and the labourers are but few ; while you have 
left the field of Ambition, where the labourers 


are many, and the harveſt not worth carrying 
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away. But of all kinds of ambition , what from 
the refinement of the times, from differing ſyſtems 
of criticiſm , and from the, diviſions of party, that 
which purſues poetical fame is the wildeſt. 
Poetry makes a principal amuſement among 
unpolished nations; but in a country verging to 
the extremes of refinement , Painting and Muſic 
come in for a share. As theſe offer the feeble 
mind a leſs laborious entertainment, they at firſt 


rival Poetry, and at length ſupplant her; they en- 
groſs all that favour once shewn to her, and 
though but younger . ſeize upon the elder's 


nme 


et, however: this - art i 18 e oy, | 
the powerful, it is ſtill in greater danger from. 


the miſtaken efforts of the learned to improve it. 
What criticiſms - have we not heard of late in 
favour of blank verſe, and Pindaric odes, chor- 
uſſes, anapeſts and iambics , alliterative care and 
happy negligence ! Every abſurdity has now a 
champion to defend it, and as he is generally 


much in the wrong, ſo he has always much to ſay; 


for error is ever talkative. 
But there is an enemy to this art ſtill more een 


ous, I mean Party. Party entirely diſtorts the 
judgment, and deſtroys the taſte. When the mind 
is once infected with this diſeaſe, it can only find 


pleaſure in what contributes to increaſe the diſ- 
temper. Like the ryger that ſeldom deſiſts from 


rant ati 


- 
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purſuing man after having once preyed upon hu- 
man flesh, the reader, who has once gratified 


his appetite with calumny , makes, ever after, 


the moſt agreeable feaſt upon murdered reputa- 
tion, Such readers generally admire ſome half- 
witted thing , who wants to be thought a bold 
man , having loſt the character of a wiſe one. 


Him they, dignify with the name of poet; his 


tawdry lampoons are called ſatires, his turbulence 
is ſaid to be force, and his phrenzy fire. 

What reception a Poem may find, which has 
neither abuſe, party , nor blank verſe to ſupport 
it, I cannot tell, nor am J ſolicitous to know. 
My aims are right. Without eſpouſing the cauſe 
of any party, I have attempted to moderate the 
rage of all. I have endeavoured to shew , that 
there may be equal happineſs in ſtates, that are 
differently governed from our own; that every 
ſtate has a particular principle of happineſs , and 
that this principle in each may be carried to a 
miſchievous exceſs. There are few can judge , 
better than yourſelf, how far theſe poſitions are 
illuſtrated in this Poem. 


Tam, dear Sir, 


Lour moſt affectionate Brother, 


OLIVER GOLDSMITH: . 
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Or by the lazy Scheld, or wandering Po; 
Or onward, where the rude Carinthian boor 
Againſt the houſeleſs ſtranger shuts the door; 
Or where Campania's plain forſaken lyes, + 
A weary waſte expanding to the skies 
Where'er Iroam, whatever realms to ſe, 
My heart untravell'd fondly turns to thee; 
Still to my brother turns, with ceaſeleſs pain, 
And drags at each remove a lengthening chain. 
Eternal bleſſings crown my earlieſt friend, 
And round his dwelling guardian ſaints attend; 
Bleſt be that ſpot, where chearful gueſts retire 
To pauſe from toil, and trim their .evining fire; 
Bleſt that abode, where want and pain repair, 
3 ſtranger finds a ready chair; 1243 * 
G 4 . 
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252 TRE TRAVELLER 
Bleſt be thoſe feaſts with ſimple plenty crown'd, 


Where all the ruddy family around , 

Laugh at the jeſts or pranks that never fail, 

Or figh with pity at ſome mournful tale, 

Or preſs the bashful ſtranger to his food, 

And learn the luxury of doing good. 
But me, not deftin'd ſuch delights to thare, 2 
My prime of life in vand ring ſpent and care, 
Impelld , with ſteps unceaſing, to purſue ; 
Some fleeting good, that mocks me with the view; 
That , like the circle bounding earth. and Skiess 
Allures from far; yet, as I follow, flies 
My fortune leads to traverſe realms alone, 

And find no ſpot of all the world my own. 
Even now, where Alpine ſolitudes aſcend, 
I fit me down a penſive hour to ſpend; 

And, plac'd on high above the ſtorm's career, 


Look downward where an hundred realms appear; 


Lakes, foreſts, cities, plains extending wide, 
The pomp of kings, the shepherd's humbler pride. 


When thus Creation's charms around combine, 


Amidſt the tore, should thankleſs pride repine? 
Say, should the philoſophic mind diſdain 
That good, which makes each humbler boſom vain? 


Let ſchool- taught pride diſſemhle all it can, 
Theſe little things are great to little man; 


And wiſer he, whoſe ſympathetic mind 
Exults in all the good of all mankind. | Gott; 
Ve glitt ring towns, with wealth and ſplendour. 
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Ye fields, where ſummer ſpreads profuſion round, 


Ye lakes, whoſe veſſels catch the buſy gale', 


Ye bending ſwains , that dreſs the flow'ry vale £4 


For me your tributary ſtores combine ; 


Creation's heir, the world, the world is mine, 


As ſome lone miſer viſiting his ſtore, 
Bends at his treaſure, counts, recounts it oer; 
Hoards after hoards his riſing raptures fill, 


Yet ſtill he ſighs, for hoards are wanting ſtill : 


Thus to my breaſt alternate paſſions riſe , 
Pleas'd with each good that heaven to man ſup- 


Yet oft a figh prevails , and ſorrows fall, (plies; 


To ſee the hoard of human bliſs ſo ſmall ; 
And oft I wish, amidſt the ſcene, to find 
Some ſpot to real happineſs conſign'd , 


Where my worn ſoul, each wand ring hope at reſt, 


May gather bliſs to ſee my fellows bleſt. 

But where to find that happieſt ſpot below , 
Who can direct, when all pretend to know? 
The shudd'ring tenant of the frigid zone 


Boldly proclaims that happieſt ſpot his own, 


Extols the treaſures of his ſtormy ſeas , 

And his long nights of revelry and eaſe ; 

The naked negroe, . panting at the line, 
Boaſts of his golden ſands and palmy wine. 
Basks in the glare, or ſtems the tepid wave, 


And thanks his Gods for all the good they gave. 
Such 1s the patriot's boaſt, where er we roam, 


His firſt, beſt country ever is, at home. 
G 5 
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And yet, perhaps, if countries we compare, 
And eſtimate the bleſſings which they share; 
Tho patriots flatter, ſtill shall wiſdom find © 
An equal portion dealt to all mankind , 
As different good, by Art or Nature given, 
To different nations makes their bleſſings even. 
Nature, a mother kind alike to all, | 
Still grants her bliſs at labour's earneſt call; 
With food as well the peaſant i is ſupply d 
On Idra's cliffs as Arno's shelvy ſide; | 
And though the rocky creſted ſummits frown ,- 
Theſe rocks, by cuſtom, turn to beds of en. 
From Art more various are the bleſſings ſent; 
Wealth, commerce, honour, liberty, content. 
Yet theſe each others power ſo firong conteſt , 
That either ſeems deſtructive of the reſt. (fails, 
Where wealth and freedom reign contentment 
And honaur finks where commerce long prevails, 
Hence every ſtate to one lov'd bleſſing prone , 
Conforms and models life to that alone. 
Each to the favourite happineſs attends , 
And ſpurns the plan that aims at other ends; 
Till, carried to exceſs in each domain, 
This favourite good begets peculiar pain. | 
But let us try theſe truths with cloſer eyes, 
Ad trace them through the proſpect as it lies: 
Here for a while my proper cares reſign' d, 
Here let me fit in ſorrow for mankind, - 
Like yon neglected shrub at random caft , 
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That shades che ſteep, and ſighs at every blaſt. 
Far to the right where Appenine aſcends, 
Bright as the ſummer, Italy extends 
Its uplands ſloping deck the mountain's ſide, 

Woods over woods in gay theatric pride; 
While oft ſome temple's mould ring tops r 
With venerable grandeur mark the ſcene. 1K 
Could Nature's bounty (ixfythe breaſt, | 
The ſons of Italy were ſurely bleſt. dy 
Whatever fruits in different. i * "TH 
That proudly rife/, or humbly court the ground 5 
Whatever blooms in torrid tracts appear, 
Whoſe bright ſueceſſion decks the varied years | 
Whatever ſweets ſahite the northern sky 
With vernal lives that bloſſom but to die; te 
Theſe here diſporting own the kindred ſoil, 
Nor ask luxuriance from the planter's toil: : . 
While ſea- born gales their gelid wings expand 
To winnow fragrance round the ſmiling lan. 
But ſmall the bliſs that ſenſe alone beftows ;-: -\ 
And'ſenſual bliſs is all the nation knows. 
In florid beauty groves and fields appear. 
Man ſeems the only growth that dwindles here. 
Contraſted faults through all his manners reigm, 
Though poor, luxurious, though ſubmiſſive, vain, 
Though grave, yet trifling, zealous, yet untrue 
And ev'n in penance planning fins anew, 
All evils here contaminate the mind, 25 
That opulence ans leaves behind, C 
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For walk was theirs , nor far remov'd the date, 
When commeree proudly flourisbd through the 

At her command the palace learnt to riſe, (ſtate; 

Again the long- fallen column ſought the skies; 

The canvaſs; glow'd beyond ev'n Nature warm, 

The pregnant quarry teem'd with human fornt, 

Till, more unſteady than the ſouthern gale, 

Commerce on other shores difplay'd her ſail; 

While nought remain'd of all that riches 1 F 

But towns unman'd,, and lords without a flave : 

And late the nation found a , e fi 

Its former ſtrength was but plethoric ill. 

Yet, ſtill the loſs of wealth is here 3 

By arts, the ſplendi d wrecks of former pride; 

From theſe the feeble heart and bong als n mind 

An eaſy compenſation ſeem to find. 2-597: 

Here may be ſeen; in bloodleſs pomp array d, 

The paſte · board triumph and the cavalcade, 

Proceſſions form'd for piety and love, gl 

A miſtreſs or a ſaint in every grove. 4 
By ſports like theſe are all their cares beguild, , 

The ſports of children ſatisfy the child; 
Each nobler aim repreſt by long controul , 
Now -ſinks at laſt ; or feebly mans the ſout; 
While low delights, ſucceeding faſt behind, 7 
In happier meanneſs occupy the mind: _ | 
As in thoſe domes, where Cæſars once bore way, "2 
Defac'd by time and tottering in decay , i, 
There in the ruin, heedleſs of the 2 4 
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The shelter-ſeeking | peaſant: builds his shed, 
And, wond'ring man could want the larger pile, 
Exults, and owns his cottage with a ſmile, © © 
My ſoul turn from them, turn we to ſurvey 
Where rougher climes a nobler race diſplay, 
Where the bleak Swiſs: their ftormy manſions 
And force achurlish ſoil for ſcanty bread; (tread, 
No product here the barren hills afford, » 
But Man and ſteel, the ſoldier and his ſword. ' 
No vernal blooms their torpid rocks array, 
But winter ling'ring chills the lap of May; 
No Zephyr fondly ſues the mountain's breaſt, 
But meteors glare; and ſtormy glooms inveſt. 
Vet ſtill, even here, content can ſpread a charm, 
Redreſs the clime, and all its rage diſarm, 
Though poor the peaſant's hut, his feaſts though 
He ſees his little lot the lot of al; — (ſmall, 
Sees no contiguous palace rear its head - 
To shame the-meanneſs of his humble shed; 
No coſtly lord the ſumptuous banquet deal 
To make him loath his vegetable meal ; 
But calm, and bred in ignorance and toil , 
Each wish contracting, fits him to the ſoil. 
Chearful at morn he wakes from short repoſe 5 
Breaſts the keen air, and carrols as he goes; 
With patient angle trolls the finny deep, 
Or drives his venturous plow-share to the ſteep; 
Or ſeeks the den where ſnow- tracks mark the way, 
And drags the ſtruggling ſavage into dax. 


— 
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At night returning, every labour ſped, 
He fits him down the monarch of a shed; 
Smiles by his chearful fire, and round ſurveys 
His childrens looks, that brighten at the blaze; 
While his loy'd partner, boaſtful of her hoard, 
Diſplays her cleanly platter on the board: 
And haply too ſome pilgrim, thither led, 
With many a tale repays the nightly bed. 
Thus every good his native wilds impart, 
Imprints the patriot paſſion on his heart, . 
And even thoſe ills, that round his manſion riſe, 
Enhance the bliſs his ſcanty fund ſupplies. 72 G 
Dear is that shed to which his ſoul conforms, 
And dear that hill which lifts him to the ſtorms ; 
And as a child, when ſcaring ſounds moleſt, | 
Clings ' cloſe and cloſer to the mother's breaſt , 
So the loud torrent, and the whirlwind's roar , 
But bind him to his native mountains more. | 
Such are the charms to barren ſtates afhgn'd; 
Their wants but few, their wishes all confin'd, 
Vet let them only share the [praiſes due, 
If few their wants, their pleaſures are but few ; 
For every want that ſtimulates the breaſt , 
Becomes a ſource of pleaſure when redreſt. | 
Whence from ſuch lands each pleaſing ſcience flies, ; 
That firſt excites deſire, and then ſupplies z |: - 
Unknown to them, when ſenſual pleaſures cloy, 
| To fill the languid pauſe with finer joy ; 40 
Unknown thoſe * that * the ſoul to flames. 
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Catch every nerve, and vibrate through the frame. 
Their level life is but a ſmould' ring fire, ; 
Unquench'd by want , unfann'd by ſtrong deſire 3 
Unfit for raptures , or, if raptures cheer © 
On ſome high feſtival of once a year, 
In wild exceſs the vulgar breaſt rakes fire, 
Till, buried in debauch , the bliſs expire. 

But not their joys alone thus coarſely low: 
Their morals, like their pleaſures , are but low : 
For, as refinement ſtops from ſire to ſon 
Unalter'd;, unimprov'd the manners run, 

And love's and friendship's finely pointed dart 
Fall blunted from each indurated heart. 
Some fterner virtues o'er the mountain's breaſt 
May fit, like falcons cowring on the neft; 

But all the gentler morals, ſuch as play (the way, 
Through life's more cultur'd Walks, and charm 
Theſe far diſpers d, on timorous pinions fly, 
To ſport and flutter in a kinder sky. 

- To kinder skies, where gentler manners . 
I turn ; and France diſplays her bright domain, 
Gay ſprightly land of mirth and ſocial eaſe , 
Plicas'd with thyſelf, whom all the world can pleaſe, 
How often have I led thy ſportive choir , 

With tuneleſs pipe, beſide the murmuring Loire? 
Where shading elms along the margin grew, 
And freshen d from the wave the Zephyr flew; 
And haply, though my harsh touch faltering ſtill, 
But mock'd all tune, and marr'd the dancer's skill; 
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Vet would the village praiſe my wonderous pow r, 


And dance, forgetful of the noon-tide hour. 
Alike all ages. Dames of ancient days 

Have led their children through the mirthful maze, 
And the gay grandſire, skill'd in geſtic lore, 


Has frisk d beneath the burthen of threeſcore. 


So bleſt a life theſe thoughtleſs realms 5 diſplay, 


Thus idly buſy rolls their world away: 
Theirs are thoſe arts that mind to mind endear ,. 


For honour forms the ſocial temper here. 
Honour, that praiſe which real merit gains, 
Or even imaginary worth obtains , 

Here paſſes current; paid from hand to hand , 

It shifts in ſplendid traffic round the land : 

From courts, to camps, to cottages it ſtrays; 
And all are taught an avarice of praiſe; | 
They pleaſe, are pleas'd, they give to get efteem, 
Till, feeming bleſt, they grow to what they ſeem, 
But while this ſofter art their bliſs ſupplies z _ 
It gives their follies alſo room to riſe ; 

For praiſe too dearly lov'd, or warmly ſought, 
Enfeebles all internal ſtrength of thought, 
And the weak ſoul, within itſelf unbleſt, 


Leans for all pleaſure on another's breaſt. 


Hence oftentation here, with tawdry art, 


Pants for the vulgar praiſe which fools AM | 


Here vanity aſſumes her pert grimace, A 
And trims her robes of frize with copper lace , f 
Here beggar pride defrauds her daily cheer, 
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To boaſt one ſplendid banquet once a year; 
The mind ſtill turns where shifting fashion draws, 
Nor weighs the ſolid worth of ſelf applauſe, 

Ta men of other minds my fancy flies , 
Emboſom'din the deep where Holland lies, 
Methinks her patient ſons before me ſtand , 
Where the broad ocean leans againft the land, 
And, ſedulous to ſtop the coming tide, ' 
Lift the tall rampire's artificial pride. 

Onward methinks, and diligently ſlow 

The firm connected bulwark ſeems to grow. 
Spreads its long arms amidſt the watry rgar, + 
Scoops out an empire, and uſurps the shore. 
While the pent ocean rifing o'er the pile, 
Sees an amphibious world beneath him ſmile; _' 
The flow canal, the yellow bloſſom'd vale, 
The willow tufted bank, the gliding fail , - 

The crowded mart, the cultivated plain, 

A new creation reſcu'd from his reign. 

Thus, while around the waverſubjetted ſoil/ 
Impels the native to repeated toil, 

Induftrious . habits in each boſom reign, 

And induſtry begets a love of gain. | 
Hence all the good from opulence that e 5 
With all thoſe ills ſuperfluous treaſure brings, 
Are here diſplay'd. Their much-lov'd wealth im- 
Convenience, plenty, elegance, and arts; (parts 
But view them cloſer; craft and fraud ee . 
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Fierce in their native hardineſs of ſoul, 
True to imagin'd right, above controul, 
While even the peaſant boaſts theſe eighes to ſean, | 


At gold's ſuperior charms all freedom flies, 
The needy ſell it, and the rich man buys; 
A land of tyrants, and a den of ſlaves 


Here wretches ſeek dishonourable graves , 


And calmly bent, to ſervitude conform 


Dull as their lakes that ſlumber in the ſtorm. 


Heavens! how unlike their Belgic ſires of old! 
Rough, poor, content, ungovernably bold; 
War in each breaft, and freedom on each brow; 
How much unlike the ſons of Britain now ! | 

Fir'd at the found my genius ſpreads her wing, 
And flies where Britain courts the weſtern ſpring 
Where lawns extend that ſcorn Arcadian pride, 


And brighter ſtreams than fam'd Hydaſpis glide, 
There all around the gentleſt breezes ſtray, 


There gentle muſic melts on every ſpray 


_ . Creation's mildeſt charms are there combin d. 


Extremes are only in the maſter's mind! 
Stern o'er each boſom reaſon holds her ſtate. 
With daring aims irregularly great, : 


Pride in their port, defiance in their eye, 
I ſee the lords of human kind paſs by, al 
Intent on high deſigns, a thoughtful band, 


By forms unfashion'd , fresh from Nature's in 


And learns to venerate himſelf as man. (here, 


Thine, Freedom, thine the bleſſings picturd 
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Too bleſt indeed, were ſuch without alloy, 
But foſter'd even by Freedom ills annoy : 
That independence Britons prize too high, 


Keeps man from man, and breaks the ſocial tie; 


The ſelf-dependent lordlings ſtand alone, 

All claims that bind and ſweeten life unknown; 

Here by the bonds of nature feebly held, 

Minds combat minds, repelling and repelld. 

Ferments ariſe, impriſon'd factions roar, 

Repreſt ambition ſtruggles round her shore, 

Till over-Wrought, the general ſyſtem feels 

Its motions ſtopt, or phrenzy fire the Wheels. 
Nor this the worſt, As nature's ties decay, 

As duty, love, and honour fail to ſway, * 


Fictitious bonds, the bonds of wealth and law, 


Still gather ſtrength , and force unwilling awe. 
Hence all obedience bows to theſe alone, 

And talent ſinks, and merit weeps unknown; 
Till time may come, when ſtript of all her charms, 
The land of ſcholars, and the nurſe of arms ; 
Where noble ſtems tranſmit the patriot flame, 


Where kings have toil'd, and poets wrote for 


One fink of level avarice shall lie, (fame; 


— 


And ſcholars, ſoldiers, kings, unhonour'd die. 
Vet think not, thus when Freedom's ills I ſtate, 

I mean to flatter kings, or court the great; - 

Ye powers of truth that bid my ſoul aſpire , 


Far from my boſom drive the low deſire z 
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Thine are thoſe charms: that dazzle and endear; 
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And thou fair Freedom, taught alike to wan 
The rabble's rage, and tyrant's angry ſteel; 
Thou tranſitory flower, alike undone Ys 
By proud contempt , or favour's foſtering ſun, 
Still may thy blooms the 'changeful clime endure, 


I only would repreſs them to ſecure : 


For juſt experience tells; in every ſoil, 


That thoſe who think muſt govern thoſe that toil z 


And all that freedom's higheſt aims can reach, 
Is but to lay proportion'd loads on each. 


Hence, should one order diſproportion'd grow, 


Its double weight muſt ruin alt below. 


O then how blind to all that truth requires, 


Who think it freedom when a part aſpires! 
Calm is my ſoul, nor apt to riſe in arms, 
Except when faſt approaching danger warms : 


But when contending chiefs blockade the throne , 
Contracting regal power to ſtretch their own , | . 


When I behold a factious band agree 


To call it freedom when themſelves are free; A 


Each wanton judge new penal flatutes draw, 
Laws grind the poor, and rich men rule the law; 


The wealth of climes, where ſavage nations roam, 


Pillag'd from ſlaves to purchaſe ſlaves at home; 
Fear, pity , juſtice , indignation ſtart, 


Tear off reſerve ,and bare my ſwelling heart; 


Till half a patriot ; half a coward grown, 
I ly from petty tyrants to the throne. 


Yes, brother, curſe with me that baleful hour 


2 neee wo Ac.  _. 
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When firſt ambition ſtruck at regal power 3 


And thus polluting honour in its ſource, 


Gave wealth to ſway the mind with double force, 
Have we not ſeen, round Britain's peopled shore, 
Her uſeful ſons exchang'd for uſeleſs ore? 

Seen all her triumphs but deſtruction haſte, 
Like flaring tapers brightening as they waſte; * 
Seen opulence, her grandeur to maintain, 
Lead ſtern depopulation in her train, 


And over fields where ſcatter'd hamlets roſe, a 


In barren ſolitary pomp repoſe? 


Have we not ſeen at pleaſure's Iordly call, 


The fmiling long- frequented village fall! 
Beheld the duteous ſon, the fire decay'd, 
The modeſt matron, and the blushing maid, 
Forc'd from their homes , a melancholy train, 
To traverſe climes beyond the weſtern main 
Where wild Oſwego ſpreads her ſwamps around, 
And Niagara ſtuns with thund'ring ſound 2 

Even now, perhaps, as there ſome pilgrim ſtrays 
Through tangled foreſts, and through dangerous 

ways; | 

Where beaſts with man divided empire claim , 
And the brown Indian marks with murderous aim; 
There, while above the giddy tempeſt flies, 
And all around diftreſsful yells ariſe , | 
The penſive exile, bending with his woe, 
To ſtop too fearful , and too faint to go, 
Caſts a long look where England's glories shine, 
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And bids his boſom ſympathize with mine. 
Vain, very vain, my weary ſearch to find 
That bliſs which only centers in the mind: 
Why have I ftray'd, from pleaſure and repoſe, 

To ſeek a good each government beſtows? 
In every government, though terrors reign , 
Though tyrant kings, or tyrant laws reſtrain, 
How ſmall of all that human hearts endure, 
That part which laws or kings can cauſe or cure. 
Still to ourſelves in every place ann | 
Our own felicity we make or find : 1 
With ſecretcourſe , which no loud fone annoys 
Glides the ſmooth current of domeſtic joy, 
The lifted ax, the agonizing wheel, | 
Luke's iron crown , and Damien's bed of eel ; 
To men remote from power but rarely known, 
Leave reaſon , faith, and conſcience, all our own, 
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SIR, JOSHUA. REYNOLDS, 


DAR ITY 05 


1. Can 1 0s no eee in an addreſs of this 
kind, either to add to your reputation, or to 
eftablich my own, You can gain nothing from 
my admiration, as I am ignorant of that art in 
which you are ſaid to excel; and I may loſe 
much by the ſeverity of your judgment , as few 
have a juſter taſte in poetry than you. Setting in- 
tereſt therefore aſide, to which I never paid muck 
attention, I muſt be indulged at preſent in follow - 
ing my affeQions; The only dedication I ever 
made was to my brother, becauſe I loved him 
better than moſt other men. He is ſince dead. 
Permit me to inſeribe this Poem to you. 
How far you maybe pleaſed with the verſification 
and mere mechanical parts of this attempt, I don't 
pretend to enquire ; but I know you will object 
(and indeed ſeveral of our beſt and wiſeſt friends 
concur in the opinion) that the depopulation it 
1 
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deplores is no where to be ſeen , and the diſor- 
ders it laments are only to be found in the poet's 
own imagination, To this I can ſcarce make any 
other anſwer than that 11 lincerely believe what 
have written; that I have taken all poſſible pains, 
in my country excurſions, for theſe four or five 
years paſt, to be certain of what I alledge; and that 
all my views and enquiries have led me to believe 
thoſe miſeries real, which I here attempt to diſplay. 
But this is not the place to ente: into an eſiuiry , 
whether the country be depopulating, or not; 
the diſcuſſion would take up much room, and 1 
should prove myſelf, at beſt, an indifferent po- 
litician , to tire the reader with a long preface, 
when 1 ** bh n ee pen to a long 


W 

In regraviog: the a eee che 8 
1 inveigh againſt the -encreaſe of our luxunes'; 
and here alſo L expect the shout of modern poli · 
ticians againſt me. For twenty or thirty years 
paſt, it has been the fashion to conſider luxury 
as one of the greateſt national advantages; and 
all the wiſdom of antiquity in that particular, as 
erroneous. Still however, I muſt remain a profeſſed 
ancient on that head, and continue to think 
thoſe luxuries: prejudicial to ſtates, by which ſo 
many vices are introduced, and ſo many kingdoms 
have been undone. Indeed ſo much has been 
poured out of late on (he . 


2 


DEDICATION. 171 


i queſtion „that, merely for the ſake of novelty 
and variety, one would ſometimes wish to be in 


the right, 
4 
1 
_ 
. I am, 
7 
5 
1 | Dear Sir, 
- n 
2 
S 
* Your fincere friend, 
"9 and ardent admirer , 
[ OLIVER GOLDSMITH 
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DESERTED: VILLAGE, 
x42 lid * 


Jeu. AUBURN , lovelieſt & village of the plain, 
| Where health and plenty cheared the nn 
ſwain, 

Where ſmiling ſpring its earlieſt wake paid 947 
And parting ſummer's lingering blooms _ 
Dear lovely bowers of innocence: and eaſe, 
Seats of my youth, when every ſport could:pleaſe; 
How often have I loitered o'er thy green, 
Where humble happineſs endeared each ſcene 3 
How often have I pauſed on every charm z/ / 
The Sheltered eot, the cultivated: farm ; 
The never failing brook, the buſy. mill. 
The decent church that topt the neige ouring hill, 
The hawthorn bush, with ſeats beneath the ane 
For talking age and whiſpering lovers made; 
How often have I bleft the coming day, 8 
When toil remitting lent its turn to play, 
And all the village train, from labour free, 5 
Led up their ſports beneath the ſpreading tree; 
While many a, paſtime circled in the shade, tA 
The young contending as the old ſurveyed ; 
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And many a gambol frolicked o'er the ground, 

And lights of art and feafts offtrength went round; 

And ſtill as each repeated pleaſure tired, 

Succeeding ſports the mirthful band inſpired z 

The dancing pair that ſimply ſought renown. 

By holding out to tire each other down; _ 

The ſwain miſtruſtleſs of his ſmutted face, 

While ſecret laughter tittered round the place; 

The bashful virgin's ſide-long looks of love, 

The matron's glance that would thoſe looks re- 
prove: | 

Theſe: were ty charms feet villages fore like 
Tees ; 00: © 2357 

Wick ſweet ſucceſſion , gie even toil to pleaſe 4 ; 

ſe round * bowers their chearful influence 

Shady”! ft 2: 5 (are fled, 

Theſe were thy charms — But all theſe charms 

Sweet ſmiling village, lovelieſt of the lawn, 

Thy ſports are fled, and all thy charms withdrawn; 

Amidſt thy bowers the tyrant's hand is ſeen . 

And deſolation ſaddens all thy green: . 

One only maſter graſps the whole domain, 

And half a tillage ſtints thy ſmiling plain; 

No more thy glaſſy brook reflects the day, 


But choaked with ſedges, works its weedy ways 


Along thy glades, a ſolitary gueſt, - 
The hollow ſounding bittern guards its neſt 3; 
Amidſt thy deſert walks the lapwing flies, 


And tires their ecchoes with unvaried 8928225 5 


1 
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Sunk are thy bowers, in shapeleſs ruin all, 
And the long graſs o'ertops the mouldering wall, 
And trembling, shrinking from the ſpoiler's hand, 
Far, far away thy children leave the land. 
III fares the land, to haſtening ills a prex, 
Where wealth accumulates, and men decay A* 
Princes and lords may flourish, or may fade; 
A breath can make them, as a breath has made; 
But a hold peaſantry, their country's pride, 
When once deſtroyed, can never be ſupplied. 

A time there vas, ere England's griefs began, 
When every rood of ground maintained its man 
For him light labour ſpread her wholeſome ſtore, 
Juſt gave what life required, but gave no more: 
His beſt companions, innocence and health; 
And his beſt riches, ignorance of wealth. 

But times are altered; trade's unfeeling train 
Uſurp the land and diſpofieſs the fwain z 
Along the lawn, where ſcattered: hamlets rofe , 
Unwieldy Wealth, and cumbrous pomp repoſe 3 
And every want to opulence allied, | 
And every pang. that folly pays to pride. 
Theſe gentle hours that plenty bade to bloom, 
Thoſe calm deſires that asked but little room 55 
Thoſe healthful _—_ that graced the N 

ſcene, 
Lived in each look, and ene all the green ; 
Theſe far departing ſeek a kinder shore, — 
And rural mirth and manners are no more. 
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Sweet AUBURN ! parent of the bliſsful hour 
Thy glades forlorn confeſs the tyrant's aria 
Here as I take my ſolitary roundss 
Amidft thy tangling walks, and ruined grounds 
And, many a year elapſed , return to vie, 
Where once the cottage ſtood; the hawthorn gre; , 
Remembrance wakes with all her buſy train, 
Swells at my breaſt, and turns the paſt to pain. 
In all my wanderings round this world of care; 
In all my griefs-and Gop has given my share 
_ I ſtill had hopes my lateſt hours to crown, 
Amidſt theſe humble bowers to lay me down; ; 
To husband out life's taper at the cloſe, 
And keep the flame from waſting by repoſe. 0 
I ſtill had hopes, for pride attends us ſtill, 
Amidſt the ſwains to shew my book- learned skill, 
Around my fire an evening groupe to draw, 
An tell of all I felt, and all I ſav n; 
And, as an hare ee 5 


ants to the place from whence at firſt she flew, - 


1 ſtill had hopes, my long vexations paſt; 
Here to return and die at home at laſt. a 
O bleſt retirement, friend to life's decline , - 
na from care that never muſt be mine : 
How happy he who crowns in shades like theſe, 
A youth of labour with an age of eaſe; 
Who quitsa world where ſtrong temptations whe 
And, ſince tis hard to combat, learns to fly). 


For him no wretches, born to Work and weepy 
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Explore the mine, or tempt the dangerous deep; x 
No ſurly porter ſtands in guilty ſtate 2/67 
To ſpurn imploring famine from the gate 
But on he moves to meet his latter end, 
Angels around befriending virtue's friend; 
Bends to the grave with unperceived decay, 
While reſignation gently flopes the way; 
And all his proſpects brightening to the laſt, Wel 
His Heaven commences ere the world be paſt! 

Sweet was the ſound when oft at evening's cloſe, 
Up yonder hill the village murmur roſe; © ** & 
There as I paſt with careleſs ſteps and Now , 
The mingling notes came ſoftened from below; 
The ſwain reſponſive as the milk-maid ſung , 
The ſober herd that lowed to meet their young, 
The noiſy geeſe that gabbled o'er the pool, 
The playful children juſt let looſe from ſchool , 
The watch-dog's voice that gerte; the whiſpers 
ing wand, 


| And the loud 1 that ſpoke had vacant mind, 


Theſe all in ſweet confuſion ſought the shade, 

And filled each pauſe the nightingale had made. 
But now the ſounds of population fail, TL 
No chearful murmurs fluctuate in the gale, 
No b buſy ſteps the graſs-grown foot-way er * 
For all the bloomy flush of life is fle. 
All but yon widowed, ſolitary thing 0 
That feebly bends beſide the plashy ſprings 7 
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To trip the brook with mantling creſſes ſpread, 


To pick her wintry faggot from the thorn, 
To ſeek her nightly: shed, and weep till morn 
She only left of all the harmleſs train, 


The fad hiſtorian of the penſive plain. (fmil'd, A 


Near yonder copſe , where once the garden 
And ſtill where many a garden flower grows wild; 


There, where a few torn shrubs the place diſcloſe, 
The village preacher's modeſt manſion roſe. / 


A man he Was, to all the country dear, 

And paſſing rich with forty pounds a year; 

Remote from towns he ran his godly race, 

Nor e'er had changed, nor wished to change his 
place; 

VUnpractiſed he to fawn , or - ſeek for/ power , 


By doctrines fashioned to the varying hour 


Far other aims his heart had learned to prize, 
More skilled to raiſe the wretched than to riſe, 
His houſe was known to all the vagrant train, 


Hechid their wanderings, but relieved their pain; 


The long remembered beggar was his gueſt, 
Whoſe beard deſcending ſwept his aged breaſt; 
The ruined ſpendthrift, now no longer RL; 


' Clainied kindred there, and had his claims owe ; 


The broken ſoldier , kindly bade to ſtay, 
Sate by his fire, and talked the night away; 


Wept o'er his wounds, or tales of ſorrow done, 
Shouldered his crutch,and shewed how fields were 


"_ . . 
& 5 * 
* » _— * 


e. 


TuE DESERTED VILLAGE. 179 


Pleaſed with his gueſts, che err man learned to 
hee LES Ree. 
And quite forgot 5440 vices in i woe; 
Careleſs their merits, or their e to ſcan Fo 
His pity gave ere charity began. | 
Thus to relieve the wretched was his pride , 
And even his failings leaned to virtue's fide 3 5 
But in his duty prompt at every call, 
He watched and wept, he prayed and felt, for all 
And, as a bird each fond 'eadearment tries, 
To tempt its new fledged offspring to the skies; 
He tried each art, reproved each dull delay, 
Allured to brighter worlds, and led the way. 
Beſide the bed where parting life was layed , 
And ſorrow , guilt, and pain, by turns diſmayed, 
The reverend champion ſtood, At his control, 
Deſpair and anguish fled the ſtruggling ſoul; 
Comfort came down the trembling wretch to raiſe, 
And his laſt faultering accents whiſpered praiſe. ' 
At church, with meek and unaffected grace * 


His looks adorned the venerable place; 


Truth from his lips prevailed with double ſway, 
And fools, who came to ſcoff,, remained to prays 
The ſervice paſt, around the pious man, 


With ſteady zeal each honeſt ruſtic ran; 


Even children followed with endearing wile, 


And plucked his gown, to share the good! man 7 


His ready nil a parent's Cs agree} 
H 6 
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To them his heart, his love, his griefs were given, 
But all his ſerious thoughts had reſt in Heaven. 
As ſome tall cliff that lifts its awfulform, (ſtorm, 
Swells from the vale, and midway leaves the 
Tho round its breaſt the rolling clouds are ſpread, 
Eternal ſunshine ſettles on its head. 

Beſide yon ſtraggling fence that skirts the Ways 
With bloſſomed furze unprofitably gay, 
There, in hisnoiſy manſion ; skill'd to rule, 
The village maſter taught his little ſchool; 

A man ſevere he was, and ftern to view, 

I knew him well, and every truant knew ; - 
Well had the boding tremblers learned to trace 
The day's diſaſters in his morning f 
Full well they laugh'd with 18:92:59 e glee , * 
At all his jokes, for many a joke had he; 

Full well the buſy whiſper circling round, 


Yet he was kind, or if ſevere in aughht, 
The love he bore to learning was in fault; 
The village all declared how much he knew ; _ 


Lands he could meaſure, terms and tides preſage, 
And even the ſtory ran that he could gauge, 
In arguing too, the parſon owned his skill, 7 


While words of learned yn» 5 thundering 
Ts found, . : n 


tb 


Their welfare pleaſed him, and their cares diſtreſt: 


Conveyed the diſmal tidings when he frowned 3 
Tas certain he could write, and cypher too 3 


For even tho' vanquished, he could argue ſtill 3 8 


[ 
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Amazed the gazing ruſtics ranged around; : 
And ſtill they gazed, and ſtill the wonder grew, 
That one, ſmall head could carry all he knew. 

But paſt is all his fame. The very ſpor 
Where many a time he triumphed, is forgot. 
Near yonder thorn , that lifts its head on high, 
Where once the fign-poſt caught the paſſing eye, 
Low lies that houſe where. nutrhravn Wer 

_ Inſpired , 1 
Where grey-beard micth and Gates toil retired, . 
Where village ſtateſmen talked with looks pro- 

found, 
And news much older how held alle went round, 
Imagination fondly ftoops to trace 
The parlour ſplendours of that feſtive place; 
The White-Washed wall, the nicely ſanded floor, 
The varnished clock that clicked behind the 
The cheſt contrived. a double debt to pay, (door; 
A bed by night, a cheſt of drawers by day; 
The pictures placed for ornament and uſe, 
The twelve good rules, the royal game of gooſe; 
The hearth, except when winter chilbd the day , 
With aſpen boughs, and flowers, and fennel gay, 


While broken tea- cups, wiſely kept for shew.,” 
Ranged o'er the chimney , gliſtened in a row. 


Vain tranſitory. ſplendours ! Could not all 


Reprieve the tottering manſion from its fall! 
Obſcure it ſinks ; nor shall it more impart. , - // 
An bour's importance to the poor mans n 77 
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Thither no more the peaſant shall repair 
To ſweet oblivion of his daily care; 
No more the farmer's news, the barber's tale; + 
No more the wood -man's ballad shall prevail; 
No more the ſmith his dusky brow shall clear, 


Relax his ponderous ſtrength, and lean to hear; 


The hoſt himſelf no longer shall be found 

Careful to ſee the mantling bliſs go round; 

Nor the coy maid, half willing to be preſt, 

Shall kiſs the cup to paſs it to the reſt. 

- Yes! let the rich deride, the proud diſdain , 

Theſe ſimple bleſſings of the lowly train; 

To me more dear, congenial to my heart, 

One native charm , than all the gloſs of art; 

Spontaneous Joys, where Nature has its play , 

The ſoul adopts, and owns their firſt born way; 

Lightly they frolic o'er the vacant mind, | 

Unenvied, unmoleſted, unconfined. 

But the long pomp', the midnight maſquerade, 2 

With all the freaks of wanton wealth arrayed, 

In theſe, ere triflers half their wish obtain, 

The toiling pleaſure ſickens into pain; 

And, even while fashion's brighteſt arts decoy, 

The heart diſtruſting asks, if this be joy. _, 
Ye friends to truth, ye ſtateſmen, who ſurvey 

The rich man's joys encreaſe , the poor's decay, 

'Tis yours to judge, how wide the limits ftand 

Between a ſplendid and an happy land. 


Proud ſwells the tide with loads of freighted ore, 
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And shouting Folly hails them from her shore; 
Hoards, even beyond the miſer's wish abound ,' 
And rich men flock from all the world around. | 
Vet count our gains. This wealth is but a name 
That leaves our uſeful products ſtill the fame. 
Not ſo the loſs. The man of wealth and pride, 
Takes up a ſpace that many poor ſupplied ; 
Space for his lake, his park's extended bounds , 
Space for his horſes , equipage, and hounds ; - 
The robe that wraps his limbs in filken ſloth, 
Has robbed the neighbouring —_ * half their 
growth; 

His ſeat, where ſolitary ſports are ſeen, 
Indignant ſpurns the cottage from the green; 
Around the world each needful product flies, 
For all the luxuries the world ſupplies. | 
While thus the land adorned for pleaſure, all 

In barren ſplendour feebly waits the fall. 

As ſome fair female unadorned and plain, 
Secure to pleaſe while youth confirms her reign , 
Slights every borrowed charm that dreſs ſupplies , 
Nor shares with art the triumph of her eyes. 

But when thoſe charms are paſt, for charms are 

frail , 

When time advances, and when lovers fail, 
She then shines forth, ſolicitous to bleſs, 

Jn all the glaring impotence of dreſs. 

Thus fares the land, by luxury betrayed; 
In nature's fimpleſt charms at firſt arrayed; 


* 


But verging to decline, its ſplendours riſe, 
Its viſtas ſtrike, its palaces ſurprize; 


The mournful peaſant leads his humble hand,; 
And while he finks without one arm to fave, 
The country blooms-a garden, and a grave. 

Where then, ah where, shall poverty reſide, 
To ſcape the preſſure of contiguous pride? 
| If to ſome common's fenceleſs limits ſtrayed > 
He drives his flock to pick the ſcanty blade, 
Thoſe fenceleſs fields the ſons of wealth divide, 
And even the bare-worn common is denied. 

If to the city ſped-What waits him there? 

To ſee profuſion that he muſt not share; 
"me ſee ten thouſand baneful arts combined 
To pamper luxury, and thin mankind 
To ſee thoſe joys the ſons of pleaſure know, 
Extorted from his fellow-creature's woe, 
Here, while the courtier glitters in brocade, 
There the pale artiſt plies the ſickly trade z . . 
Here, while the proud their long-drawn. pomps 
diſplay, 
There the black gibbet glooms beſide the way. 
The dome where Pleaſure holds her midnight reign, 
Here, richly deckt, admits the gorgeous train; 
Tumultuous grandeur crowds the blazing ſquare, 
The rattling chariots clash, the torches glare. 
Sure ſcenes like theſe no troubles cer annoy . 


Sure theſe denote one univerſal 3 Joy! 


! 
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While ſcourged by famine from the ſmiling 3 2 
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Are theſe thy ſerious e 2 -Ab, turn thine 
WIT... 2 
Where the poor houſeleſs LMI female lies: 
She once, perhaps, in village plenty bleſt, 
Has wept. at tales of inaocence diſtreſt; 
Her modeſt looks the cottage might adorn, 
Sweet as the primroſe peeps beneath the thorn z 
Now loſt to all; her friends, her virtue fled, 
Near her betrayer's door she lays her head, 
And pinch'd with cold, d Sang: from 2606 
shower, 
With heavy heart Bae that luckleſs bos 
When idly firſt, ambitious of the town, 
She left her wheel and robes of country em 
Do thine, ſweet AUBURN, thine, the lovelieſt 
Do thy fair tribes participate her pain? (train, 
Even now, perhaps, by cold and hunger led, 


At proud men's doors they ask a little bread!:/. 


Ah, no. To diſtant elimes, a dreary ſcene, 


Where half the convex world intrudes between, 


Through torrid tracts with fainting ſteps they go, 
Where wild Altama murmurs to their Woo. 
Far different there from all that charm'd before, 
The various terrors of that horrid shore 
Thoſe blazing ſuns that dart a downward ray, 


| And fiercely shed intolerable day; Fr 
Thoſe matted woods where birds forget to Jag” b 


But filent hats in drowſy cluſters cling, : (ed, 
Thoſepoiſongus fields with rankluzuriancecrowns 
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Where the dark ſcorpion gathers death around; 
Where at each ſtep the ſtranger fears to wake 
The rattling terrors of the vengeful ſnake; 
Where crouching tigers wait their hapleſs prey, 
And ſavage men, more murderous ſtill than mers 
While oft in whitls the mad tornado flies, F 


GP 


Mingling the ravaged landſchape with the skies. 


Far different theſe from every former ſcene ; is 

The cooling brook, the grafſy veſted green, 

The breezy covert of the warbling grove, 

Thar only sheltered thefts of harmlefs love. 

Good Heaven! what ewes K that part 
ing day, 

That called them from their! native walks PR 

When the poor exiles, every pleaſure paſt, 

Hung round their bowers, and fend looked 

their laſt, 

And took a da farewell, and wizhed in vain 
For ſeats like theſe beyond the weſtern main; 
And shuddering ſtill to face the diſtant deep, 
Returned and wept, and ſtill returned to weep. 
The good old ſire, the firſt prepared to go 


To new found worlds, and wept for others oe. 


But for himſelf, in conſcious virtue brave, 


He only wished for worlds beyond the grave. 


His lovely daughter, lovelier in her tears, a 
The fond companion of his helpleſs years, 
Silent went next, neglectful of her An "ps 


And 6 father's arms. 
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With louder plaints the mother ſpoke her woes, 
And bleſt the cot where every pleaſure roſe ; 
And kift her thoughtleſs babes with many a tear, 
And claſpt them cloſe in ſorrow doubly dear; 
Whilſt her fond husband ſtrove to lend relief 
In all the ſilent manlineſs of grief. = 
. O-luaury ! Thou curſt by Heaven's decree ;- 
How ill exchanged are things like theſe for thee! | 
How do thy potions, with infidious joy , 
Diffuſe their pleaſures only to deftroy ! 
Kingdoms, by thee, to fickly greatneſs grown: , 
Boaſt of a florid vigour not their own ;. 

At every draught'more large and large wad arid 
A bloated maſs of rank unwieldy woe; 

Till ſapped their ſtrength, and every part unſound, 
Down, down they ſink , and ſpread a ruin round. 
Even now the devaſtation is begun, | 
And half the buſineſs of deſtruction done; 

Even now, methinks, as pondering here I ſtand, 
I ſee the rural virtues leave the land: © 

Down where yon anchoring veſſelſpreads the (ail, 
That idly waiting flaps with every gale, | 
Downward they move, a melancholy band, 
Paſs from the shore, and darken all the ſtrand, 
Contented toil , and hoſpitable care, | 


And kind connubial tenderneſs, are there 


And piety , with wishes placed aboye, 
And ſteady loyalty , and faithful love: 
And thou, ſweet Poetry, thou lovelieſt maid, 
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Still firſt to fly where ſenſual joys invade; 

_ Unfitin theſe degenerate times of shame, 

To catch the heart, or ſtrike for honeſt fame; 
Dear charming nymph, neglected and decried; - 
My shame in crowds, my ſolitary pride; 
Thou ſource of all my bliſs, and all my woe, 
That foundꝰſt me poor at firſt, and keep'{®me ſo ; 
Thou guide by which the nobler arts excell, 
Thou nurſe of every virtue, fare thee well. 
Farewell, and O where'er thy voice be tried, 
On Torno's cliffs, or Pambamarea's fide, 
Whether where equinoctial fervours glow, _ 
Or winter wraps the polar world in ſnow , 
Still let thy voice prevailing over time, 

Redreſs the rigours of the inelement clime; 

Aid ſlighted truth, with thy perſuaſive ſtrain 
Teach erring man to ſpurn the rage of gain; 
Teach him that ſtates of native ſtrength poſſeſt, 
Tho very poor, may ſtill be very bleſt; 171 
That trade's proud empire haſtes to ſwift decay, 
As ocean ſweeps the labour'd mole away; 
While ſelf· dependent power can time defy, 

As rocks reſiſt the billows and the sky. | 
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F. R in a wild; 3 to dn | 
From youth to age a rev'rend Hermit grew; : 
The moſs his bed, the cave his humble cell, 
His food the fruits, his drink the chryſtal well: 
Remote from men, with God he paſs d the days, 
Pray'r all his bus'neſs, all his pleaſure praiſe. 4 
A life ſo ſacred, ſuch ſerene repoſe, . 
Seem'd Heav'n itſelf , till one ſuggeſtion roſe z 
That Vice should triumph, Virtue Vice obey, / 
This fprung ſome doubt of Providence's ſway'; 
His hopes no more a certain proſpe@ boaſt, 
And all the/tenour of his ſoul is loſt- 
So when d ſmooth expanſe receives impreſt 
Calm Nature's image on its wat'ry breaſt, | 
Down bend the banks, the trees depending grow, 
And skies beneath with-anſw'ring colours glow: N 
But if a ſtone the gentle ſea divide. 
wift ruffling circles curl on every ſide -- 
And glimmering fragments of a broken ſun, 
Banks, trees and skies, in thick diſorder run. 
To clear this doubt, to know the world by fight. 
o find if books, or fwains , report it rig, 


* 


© 
3 
1 bs 


192 THE HER MIT. 
(For yet by ſwains alone the world he knew ; 
Whoſe feet came wand ring o'er the nightly dew ) 
He quits his cell; the Pilgrim- ſtaff he bore, F 

And fix'd the ſcallop in his hat before ; 
Then with the ſun a riſing journey went, / 

| Sedate to think, and watching each event. 1 
The morn was waſted in the pathleſs graſs 1 

And long and loneſome was the wild to paſ; 

But when the ſouthern ſun had warm'd the day, A 


A youth came poſting o'er a croſſing way ] Fr 
His raiment decent, his complexion fair, Ar 
And ſoft in graceful ringlets wav'd his hair. U 
Then near approaching, Father, hail ! he 2925 „ An 
And hail, my Son, the rey'rend Sire reply d; Rig 
Words follow d words, from queſtion anion, WI 
And talk of various kind decery'd the road $1744 ev 
Till each with other pleas'd, and loth to nl; I Anc 
While in their age they differ, join in heart. His 
Thus ſtands an aged elm in ivy bound? The 
Thus youthful ivy claſps an elm around. 

Now ſunk the ſun; the cloſing hour of r 8 Glif 
Came onward, mantled o er with ſober grey; Diſo 
Nature in ſilence bid the world repoſe; Ther 

So ſe 


When near the road a ſtately palace roſe: 
There by the moon thro' ranks of trees they paſs} The s 
Whoſe verdure crown'd their ſloping en He ſt 
It chanc'd the noble maſter of the dome, | 
| Still made his houſe the wand ring firanger's homey And n 
ret ſtill the kindngls, forma thirſt of praiſe, Murm 
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Prov'd the vain flourish of expenſive eaſe. - 
The pair arrive; the liv'ry'd ſervants wait: 
Their lord receives them at the pompous ue” EY 
The table groans with coſtly piles of food, 
And all is more than hoſpitably goou. 
Then led to reſt, the day's long toil they drown i” 5 
Deep ſunk in ſleep, and ſilk, and heaps of down, 

At length tis morn, and at the dawn of day, 
Along the wide canals the zephyrs pla- 
Fresh o'er the gay parterres the breezes creep, | * 
And shake the neighb'ring wood to banish —_ 1 
Up riſe the gueſts, obedient to the call: 

An early banquet deck the ſplendid hall; 

Rich luſcious wine a golden goblet grac d,, 
Which the kind maſter forc'd the gueſts to taſte. 
Then pleas'd and thankful, from the porch they go; 
And, but the landlord, none had cauſe of Wo; 
His cup was vanish'd ; for in ſecret guiſe 
The younger gueſt purloin'd the glitt'ring prize, 

As one who ſpies a ſerpent in his way, 
Gliſt ning and basking in the ſummer rar, 
Diſorder'd ftops to shun the danger near, ae) 
Then walks with faintnefs on, and looks with "oy 
So ſeem'd the Sire; hen far upon the road, 7 
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The shining ſpoil his wiley partner shew'd, J 
He ſtapp d with filence, n n Wen 
"Heart go dt 2 1 K 


And much he wish'd , but — not ak to pertz 


Murm'ring he lifts his eyes, and thinks it hard, 
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That gen'rous actions meet a baſe reward. 
While thus they paſs, theſun his glory asg 42 
The changing skies hang out their ſable clouds; 
A ſound in air preſag'd approaching rain, 
And beaſts to covert ſcud acroſs the plain. 5 
Warn'd by the figns, the wand ring pair retreat , 23 
Jo ſeek for shelter at a neighb'ring ſeat. : | 
Twas built with turrets on a riſing ground, - 
And dong, aud lage, and unimprov'daround; | 1 
It's owner's temper tim'rous and ſevere, © 
Unkind and griping , caus'd a deſert there. 4 
As near the miſer's heavy doors they drew, _ 1 
Fierce riſing guſts with ſudden fury blew; 145 q 
The nimble light ning mix d with show'rs began, A 
And o'er their heads loud rolling thunders ran. 8 Þ 
Here long they knock, but knock or call in vaing | 
Driv'n by the wind, and batter'd by the rain. * 
At lenght ſome pity warm'd the maſter's breaſt, H 
('Twas then his threshold firſt receiv'd a gueſt) 'T 
Slow creeking turns the door with jealous care, D 
And half he welcomes in the shiv'ring pair; Ee 
Az 
Ag 
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One frugal faggot lights the naked walls, 
And Nature's fer vour thro' their limbs recalls: 
Bread of the coarſeſt ſort, with eager wine, 
( Each hardly granted) ſerv d them both to dine; | Th 
And when the tempelt firſt appear d to ceaſe , An 
A ready warning bid chem part in peace. | if 
With ſtill remark the pond ring . view d, , | Co! 
NUN one ſo rich a life ſo poor and rude ; © - 2 K 
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And why should ſuch, within himſelf he cry'd, 
Lock the loſt wealth a thouſand want beſide? 
But what new marks of wonder ſoon took place, 


In ev'ry ſettling feature of his face; 


When from his veſt the young companion bore 


That cup, the gen'rous landlord own d before, 


And paid profuſely with the precious bowl 


The flinted kindneſs of this churlish ſoul. 


But now the clouds in airy tumult fly; | 


The ſun emerging opes an azure sky; 


A fresher green the ſmelling leaves diſplay, 
And glitt' ring as they tremble , chear the day: 


The weather courts them from the poor retreat, * 
And the glad maſter bolts the wary gate. 


ey hence they walk, the ne boſom 
wrought uk 

With all the travel of uncertain ee - 

His partner's acts without their eauſe appear, 

was there a vice, and ſeemd a madneſs here: 

Deteſting that, and pitying this he goes 

Eoft and confounded with the various shaws. :- 


Now night's dim Shades again involve thesky, 1 
Again the wand'rers want a place to ly. | 


Again they ſearch, and finda lodging nigh. 
The ſoil improv'd around, the manſion neat, ” 


And neither poorly low , nor idly Geass opt AA 


It ſeem's to ſpeak its maſter's turn of mind, 


Content, and not to praiſe, but virtue kino. 


 Hither the walkers turn with weary feet, 
12 
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Then blefs the manſion, and the maſter greet? r 
Their greeting fair, beftow'd wich modeſt guiſe, - 
The courteous maſter hears, and thus replies: 
Without a vain, without a grudging heart, 
To him who gives us all I yield a part; 
From him you come, for him accept it here, 
A frank and ſober, more than coſtly cheer. 
He ſpoke, and bid the welcome table ſpread, - 
Then tall d of virtue till the time of bed, 
When the grave houshold round his hall repair, 
Warn'd by abell, and cloſe the hours with pray'r, 
At length the world rene wd by calm Ms" A 
Was ſtrong for toil, the dappled morn aroſe ; - 
Before the pilgrim's part, the younger crept 
Near the clos d cradle where an infant ſlept, - 
And writh'd his neck: the Landlord's little pride 
O ſtrange return! grew black, and gafp'd and dy'd. 
Horror of horrors! what! his only ſon! . 1 
How look'd our Hermit when the fact was done; 
Not hell, tho hell's black jaws in ſunder part, 
And breathe blue fire, cou'd more aſſault his heart. Bu 
Contus d, and ſtruck with ſilence at the deed, a 
He flies, but trembling fails to fly with ſpeed, - 4 
His ſteps the youth purſues: the country lay In 
- Perplex'd with roads, a ſervant show'd the mm Th 
A river croſs'd the path; the paſſage oer An 
Was nice to find; the ſervant trod before; + Fo! 
Long arms of oaks an open bridge ſupplyd, Na: 
And deep the waves beneath the bending glides- 1 
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The youth , who ſeem'd to watch a time to fin, 
Approach'd the careleſs guide, and thruft him in; 3 
Plunging he falls, and rifing lifts his head, | 
Then flashing turns, and finks among the dead. 
Wild ſparkling rage inflames the father's eyes, 
He þurſts the bands of fear, and madly cries : 
Deteſted wretch - Zut ſcarce his ſpeech began, 
When the ſtrange partner ſeem'd no longer man * 
His youthful face grew more ſerenely ſweet; + 
His robe turn'd white, and low'dupon his feet; 

Fair rounds of radiant points inveſt his hair ; 
Celeſtial odours breathe thro*purpled air; 

And wings, whoſe colours glitter'd on the day, 
Wide at his back their gradual plumes'diſplay,” 
The form ethereal burſt upon his ſight, 

And moves in all the majeſty of lighr. 

Tho loud at firſt the pilgrim's paſſion grew, 
Sudden he gaz d, and wiſt not what to do; 
Surprize in ſecret chains his words fuſpends, + 
And ina calm his ſettling temper ends. 

But filence here the beauteous angel broke, 
(The voice of muſic-ravish'd as he fpoke : ) 
Thy pray'r, thy praiſe, thy life to vice FL, 
In ſweet memorial riſe before the throne : 
Theſe charms , ſucceſs in our bright region find, 
And force an angel down to calm thy mind ; 
For this, commiſhon'd, I forſook the sky, 
Nay , ceaſe to kneel - thy fellow-ſervant I. 
Then know the truth of government divine, 


72 
TE 


Tut HE RMI f. * 


1 rennen OI JO NETIC EN Is „ ls 
* — a — + : * 
N . aa . , ts — — n 
J «Abs Fa " WTR" y 2 © 2 2 8 


| * 
j \ 


And let the ſcruples be no.longer * 

The Maker juſtly claims that world he made „ 
In this the right of providence is laid; 
Its ſacred majeſty thro'all depends 

On uſing ſecond means to work his ends: 


*Tis thus, withdrawn in ſtate from human eye, ; 


The Pow'r exerts his attributes on high, 
Your actions uſes, nor controuls your will, 
And bids the doubting ſons of men be ſtill. 


What ſtrange events can Arike with more firs | 


prize, 


Than thoſe which 8 ee 0 eyes? | 


Yertaught by theſe, confeſs th Almighty juſt, 
And where you can't unriddle , learn to truſt! 
The great, vain man, who far d on coſtly food; 

Whoſe life was too luxurious to be goods 

Who made his iv'ry ſtands with goblets shine, 


And forcdhis gueſts to morning draughts of wine, 


_ Has, with the cup, the graceleſs cuſtom loſt, - 
And ftill he welcomes, but with leſs of coſt. 

The mean. ſuſpicious wretch, whoſe bolted door; 

 . Neer mov'din duty to the wand'ring poor; 

With him I left the cup, to teach his mind 

That Heav'n can bleſs, if mortals will be kind. 

| Conſcious of wanting worth, he views the bowl, 

And feels compaſſion touch his grateful ſoul, 

| ns artiſts melt the ſullen oar of lead, 

Wich heaping coals of fire upon its hñeadʒ; 


Cy 


wl, 


THE HERMIT. 199 

And looſe from droſs, the ſilver runs below. 
Long had our pious friend in virtue trod, 

But now the child half-wean'd his heart from God; 

(Child of his age) for him he liv'd in pain, 

And meaſur'd back his ſteps to earth again, 


To what exceſſes had his dotage run? 


But God, to ſave the father, took the ſon. 

To all but thee, in fits he ſeem'd to go, 

( And*twas my miniſtry to deal the blow) 

The poor fond parent, humbled in the duſt, 

Now owns in tears the punishment was juſt. 
But now had all his fortune felt a wrack, 

Had that falſe ſervant ſped in ſafety back ; 

This night his treaſur'd heaps he meant to ſteal, 

And what a fund of charity would fail! 


Thus Heav'n inſtructs thy mind: this trial oer, 


Depart in peace, reſign , and fin no more. 
On ſounding pinions here the youth withdrew, 

The ſage ſtood wond'ring as the Seraph flew, 

Thus look d Elisha when to mount on high, 

His maſter took the chariot of the sky; 

The fiery pomp aſcending left to view; 

The prophet gaz d, and wish'd to follow too, 
The bending hermit here a pray'r begun, 

Lord! as in Heav'n, on earth thy will be done, 

Then gladly turning, ſought his ancient place, 

And paſs'd a life of piety and peace, 


THE END, 


